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CHAP. II.. 

A DISCOVERY. 

For near half an ho» \ Lady 
Mary had bren seated oppos- to Vic¬ 
tor, who *was proceeding i;» silence 
with his work, when, yicldii% to that 
imperious law which springs from be¬ 
nevolence, and causes us to t:ike so 
much pleasure iu communicating v. hat 
we might conceal, the amiable sister of 
Lord Wisebv said with a smile: It 

* t 

cannot be denied. Sir, that you possess 
abundance of discretionyou have 

i * t ^ 

been waiting for me this, hour, and do 
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. * 
not even ask me why 1 bavd kept you 

so.long.”- 

Victor replied, that he thought he 
had no right to* ask any such ques¬ 
tion.* “ No, certainly, when the se¬ 
crets of another person are concerned," 
replied she, on the impulse of the mo¬ 
ment. Victor was too delicate to ap¬ 
pear to understand all the commenda¬ 
tion of himself which this answer con¬ 
veyed. " Nobody has told me what I 
know," continued she; "the apart¬ 
ment—the young woman " 

" What, my lady, have you stolen 

* 

vmir brother’* seefet ?*' 

* 
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" Stolen! No, I have stolen no¬ 
thing : we are not forbidden to- fird; 
and for what I know I am, indebted to 
chanse.” 

"Take care, my lady; you will 
soon be as close a reasoner as Lady 
Caroline.” 

" You smile; I suppose you mean 
to say that I ought to say nothing. 
Well, I shall only tell you that the 
wind blew open the blinds of the 
apartment of which we were speaking.” 

" And did you look in ? ” 


v< I did. In short, rCir, the female 
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about whom wc formed sc* many con¬ 
jectures, gives me no uneasiness now; 
and that’s all you shall know.” 

" I shall not ask you to say any 
thing more. It is natural that you 
should have but little to relate of a 
person whom you could only have seen 
through a window that was e Jiut." 

,f So you think I have hut little to 
say about her! I was at the window 
at least ten minutes; so that I am 
pretty sure I have seen all that it is 
possible to see. I could discern very 
distinctly that the female is pretty, and 
that she is not dVessed in the present 
fasliitm, bht'that She has, a gown in 
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the French'style, Inspruck gloves, and 
a Leghorn straw hat; and if you. Sir, 

t < 

would chuseto make a drawing of her 

* , ¥ t* 

from my description, with all her ac¬ 
companiments, place a table exactly 
opposite the window, and on the table 
a large medallion, representing in pro¬ 
file a young man in regimentals, who 
has just finished writing upon a pillar 
the name of Adriana.” 

"Adriana!” cried Victor, with a 
sudden start—" Adriana! Are you 
sure tliat was the name, niy lady ?” 

< 

- r Yes, and the young man is dressed 
in a, white uniforn^ turned up with 
red.” 
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" It can be no other !” exclaimed 
Victor with emoliou-r-" That is the 
'uniform of* my .regiment., and the me¬ 
dallion is exactly like one which I 
painted for my sister, whose name is 
Adriana,”* 

“ O ho ! you have a sister called 

s- 

Adriana?” said Lady Mary, who was 
as ingenuous in the expression of 
her admiration, as she bad been in 
manifesting her anxiety at Victor’s 
former exclamations. " So you have a 
sister ?" 

t( To be sure, I ; but,” added 
he, rising4ro(p*feis chair, u let me beg 
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you to explain yourself: is Adriana 

here ?” 

" Make yourself easy/* rejoined. 
Lady Mary, laughing: " if she is 
here, she is but of marble, wood, or 
wax ?” 

f i 

Victor was at a loss what to make 
of this extraordinary explosion of 
mirth, when Lady Mary proceeded as 
follows : “ Hear what I am going to 
say. As soon as 1 saw this young 
woman, whose appearance expresses 
grief, J tapped gently at the window, 
giving as 'tender*look as possible, 
that she might :not be c(fended at my 
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intrusion. She never stirred. I 

tapped again, and again, but harder 

than at fiftt, and still sh*e did not 

move. You must allow that this 
# 

figure is not a woman; for however 
unhappy a woman may be, still she 
has some curiosity; and besides, on a 
farther examination, I perceived that 
she had false eyes. As for her person, 
I could not discover precisely what it 
is made of.... Can this be your sister, 
now, do you think ?” 

This account communicated to Vic- 

* 

tor all the mirth of his fair compan¬ 
ion. But the affection of both for 

* 

Lord Wfscbf ^o'on caused them to 

# 

view this singular idea in a more 
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serious light, and they concluded that 
it originated in borne sentiment that was 
deeply rooted in his heart. It was 
impossible, however, for them to con¬ 
jecture how this medallion could have 
fallen into his hands ; and they had no 
kind of clue to the discovery of w bat 
had passed between Adriana and Uun, 
He had never mentioned her name :r 
the presence of Lady Mary , and the 
count, on his part, was sure that dur¬ 
ing his travels with Wiseby, be had 
never spoken to him of Ins sister ; in 
the first place, because the objects 
which daily presented themselves 
engaged his alteration more than those 
which he had left befimd; and in the 
next, because Adriana was then so 
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{trait of his sister, Victor and Lady 
.Mary fixfd themselves in dhe drawing 
room one morning before the hour of 
breakfast. After having arranged the 
colour.*,, the ivory, and passed some 
rime in placing the young lady, whom 
he eoui-j not seat exactly to his satis¬ 
faction, perhaps pin poscly prolonging 
the pleast!re he felt in contemplating 
her so near and so freely, at length 
Victor was beginning his work, when 
the door of the mysterious apartment 
exactly opposite to them suddenly 
opened. They beheld Lord Wiseby 
coming slowly out of ithe’ probably 
did not thii^ that any person wbs in 
the room, where he ususflly was the 
first, On perceiving them he started, 
>2 
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and turned hastily to close the door, 
but was not quick enough to prevent 
flic count and Lady Mary from dis¬ 
tinguishing in the shade at the back of 
the room a woman seated by a small 
table, with her head reclining on her 
hand. They both perceived the agi¬ 
tation of Wiseby; but as amiable in¬ 
tentions need not be communicated, 
without speaking they agreed to feign 
that they had seen nothing. The carl 
looked at them with an expression of 
distrust and uncertainty which their 
unembarrassed manner by degrees dis¬ 
pelled. 

The breakfast would have been a 
more silent meal than it usually .was. 
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yOyng, that he could ljavc no reason 
for making Jicr the subject oC conver¬ 
sation. 

The return of Lord Wiseby anil 
Lady Caroline temiinaied their con¬ 
versation ; Lady Mary was divided 
between tlic fear of displeasing her 
brother, aud'a very lively curiosity to 
know the truth* She resolved to take 
some opportunity of mentioning Vic¬ 
tor’s sister* 

The earl, who watched the progress 

* 

of Victor's work, was leaning over the 

baclt of his clgaif, comparing the 

* 

portrait with the original, waeii Lady 
Caroline said she thought there was a 
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great resemblance between Lady Mary 
and Lady Cowley. Wisehy, almost in 
a passion., exclaimed —“ The baronet’s 
lady is stiff,.awkward, and silly; my 
dear little Mary is no more like licr 
than you, Caroline, are like Queen 
Maud.” ~ 

'* I may be like Lady Cowley,” said 
Mary, modestly, “ but so much the 
worse for the count's sister, for he 
says that I resemble her/’ added she. 
looking at Victor to intimate her 
intention. 

“ Like his sister •!’* said Wiseby— 
{f What] Victor, have you a sister ?” 
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Lady Caroline did not permit him 

to cootinue ^ but instantly seizing the 

opportunity of a pause made by the 

carl, she addressed'a thousand useless 

and odd questions to Victor, on his 
* 

sister’s education, wit, knowledge, 
talents, &c. &c. When she was ex- 
hausted, her brother, seating himself 
by Victor, said feelingly, but with the 
calm accent with which we speak of 
a person whom we do not know— ft My 
dear friend, what became of your sister 
in the terrible revolution of your coun¬ 
try ? I scarcely dare ask.” 

4 

" She visas so^brtunate as to escape 
to a foreign land with her hustnuid.'' 
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“ Oh! jour sister is married .in¬ 
terrupted the inquisitive Caroline; 
• f of course to some man of rank and 
eminence—a man of talent too I pre¬ 
sume; pray what is his name ?*' 

“ The Marquis d'Azemar,” answer¬ 
ed Victor, with as much in difference 
as he could assume, and fiot daring to 
look at Wisehj, whilst his heart heaved 
with as ardent a curiosity as ever Lady 
Mary had felt. He supposed that he 
was setting fire to a mine, and the ex¬ 
plosion instantly followed. 

" The Marquis d'Azemar ex- 

■ + i 

claimed'the earl, rising hastily with 
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* 

great agitation.— <f Good God! did 
he not reside in Bearft ?** 

" Yes," accompanied with an affir¬ 
mative nod of the "head, was the 
reply. 

Tt And are you the brother of the 
Marchioness d’Azcmar !'* repeated 
Wiseby. (f That is very strange !— 
very singular indeed !*’ 

Lady Caroline declared that she 
could not see why her brother should 
be so exceedingly astonished. 

* 

“ Very aingui'ar indeed!” repeated 
Wiseby in a lower tone, as if wholly 

VOL, II. *C 
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engaged with liis own thoughts. He 
thru gave the count a look of still 
warmer attachment than before; so 
that vmi would have thought them 
all at once united by some iitw bond 
of amitv. 

Ladv Mary concluded from what 

nhv had heard, that the real Adriana 

% 

and the figure: six: had seen, were one 
and the same person. 

Some women would have smiled at 
the success of her little stratagem, 

t 

which so many persons had imronsci' 

ouslv assisted ; bii(,jlic recollected that 

if Victor had seep hef fflijje, hissecond 
% 

reflection would been more to 
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{Jpg' advantage of her understanding 


■tjjrfn of her heart. Site was satisfied 
with thejionour of the triumph, and 
if she enjoyed it she kept it entirely to 
herself. 
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CHAP. III. 

ADVENTURES OF COUNT DE LEYR1S. 

*' ’Tis very singular !” was all that 
Wiseby had said; but a thousand 
ideas, attached to this exclamation, 
rushed at once into his mind ; and yet, 
had any one followed the earl to the 
different places which he was in the 
daily habit of visiting, he would have 
heard him utter no other words than— 
,£ 'Tis very singular.” 

He knew not what Iia<$ become of 
Madame d’Azemar: he had often 
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thought -with painful anxiety on the 
danger s a to which the French Revolu¬ 
tion might have exposed lifer, who 
would have been sufficient- to make 

him feel an interest in the fate of a 
« 

whole nation ; but he had no means of 
gaining intelligence. He resolved to 
question Victor ou his own adventures,' 
not doubting that he should thus learn 
something of Adriana. 

A day or two passed before Lord 
Wiseby could find an opportunity of 
asking for the information he desired; 

for, notwithstanding his impatience, he 

*• 

wishe(^to avoid showing the real* mo- 

. . . • 

tive of his inquiries. At Ifength, how¬ 
ever, one evening,they were without 
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company, and scaled under the 1 til ip. 
trees whicli 'ornamented the, American 
savanna, he said to the count: 11 Vic, 
ioY; you have never related to me what 
you have seen or done since we parted 
IVnni each other. Indeed the friend¬ 
ship we ail feel for you deserves your 
confidence, I would not have asked 
or expected it, in the first days after 
our meeting; but now that you are 
one of our family, I must intreat you 
will satisfy our friendly curiosity. It 
is in port that seamen love to speak of 

storms. Do not omit anv circumstance 

* 

regarding yourself oj your family/' 


Victor assured him, that liis misfor¬ 
tunes were those of almost all his 
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countrymen; Itiat he had no reason lo 

v 

believe Ins won It! bo tiiitcn intending 

* 

than iliosLt of others, especially to 
Lord W iseby,* whose benevolence to 
the ruined refugees had. of course, 
brought* many a lale of sorrow to bis 
know ledge. ‘ f Besides/’ added he, I 
confess, my lord, that; generally speak - 
lug, I have no pleasure in making my¬ 
self the theme of conversation/’ How¬ 
ever, the tViomil) warmth with which 
they pressed him lo s,t//y ihelv inqui¬ 
ries, soon prevailed. 'The two sisters, 
with their excellent brothel", keened 
to the following recdal, with all the 
interest which*V .sincere regard cam 
inspire, aided bv' the secret motives 
from which neither was quite free: 
e 4 
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" My dear friend, you doubtless re- 

member our parting before Gibraltar. 

< * 

The French and Spanish armies >vcre 
obstinately besieging the place, whilst 
they ought to have attacked it by Ja¬ 
maica. I really thought we should 
have takeu root in the camp of St. 
Roche. Peace was at length con¬ 
cluded. I embarked at Cadiz, aud 
again recommenced my travels, having 
obtained permission from the minister 
ou whom I was dependent. I traversed 
Greece, the Archipelago, Turkey, and 
was at St. Petersburg when I heard of 
the disastrous events which were oc¬ 
curring in my unhappy country. I 
returned hone just as the revolution 
was beginning. Its terrible convul- 
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gions have been felt afar; but its se¬ 
cret causes are undiscovered even in 

* 

France. .Your government lias been 
accused of having influenced our pub¬ 
lic disasters. It*has b^en said that it 
was desirous of avenging the part 
which France had acted with regard 
to the Americau war, but wliich, for 
her own interest, she ought to have as¬ 
sisted Britain to terminate. Be this as 
it may, with us as in every coun¬ 
try, and iu every age, trivial causes 
produced great and terrible effects. 
The restless spirit which is inherent in 
our uation was awakened, and philo¬ 
sophy had an alljp which it never will 

avow. • Do flot laugh if I name it to 

■ * * * 

you. It is lotq, which mdh could ne- 

€.5 
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ver fake pleasure in, because women 

cheated at it. -Loto caused the dra^- 

r* 

ing-rooms to be deserted it was the 
parent of clubs ; the clubs begot 
grumblers, who in their turn gave 
birth to libels; and you kuow the 
result. 

“ I was eager to return home, and 
first proceeded to Paris, whence I in¬ 
tended to take a journey to flic Pyre¬ 
nees, to see a sister whom I dearly 
loved.” 

llcrc Lord Wiseby began to mani¬ 
fest smli eager attention, that Victor 
stopped short, on seeing Lady Mary 
smile. lie turned away for icar of 
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being disconcerted, and then continu¬ 
ed without lookiug towards the earh 

ff I was the more desirous* of exe¬ 
cuting this plan, because I bad not 

seen my sister since hi r marriage with 

" • 

the Marquis d'Azemur, My brother- 
in-law was then alive, and- 

" What! is your brotlier-imlaw 
dead t” hastily exclaimed Wise by. 
Victor could not In Ip smiling; and 
the carl, thinking it was on account of 
ibis second interruption, "'said no more. 

st Pray, proceed. Couni Victor/' 
said Lady MarJ, with as serious a look 
as She tbufd assume: ff .Bo not omit 
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any details; yon know that we all love 
details in a story.*/ 

Victor resumed: " The marquis 
did not die till about two years after; 
but I was not so fortunate as to be able 
to join him and my sister. With de¬ 
light I had learned that site had grown 
very handsome—that her heart and 
mind were worthy of my love and ad¬ 
miration. I had not been a week in 
Paris without perceiving with anguish 
that my king was undone, my country 
rtimed, by the strange ai d ineonsistcut 
conduct of its governors. At this time, 
a friend of mine, the Chevalier Lor- 

* 4 

metis, a naval officer, proposed to me 
to accompany him in a cruize—-he had 
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obtained tlie command of a frigate, 

and was to sail immediately. I was 

« 

glad to lejnove from the* wretched 
country, where all 1 beheld was but 
the sad presage of all 1 dreaded, yet 
could not prevent: the offer therefore 
pleased me. I put off my journey to 
the Pyrenees until our return, and we 
embarked. For six months we re¬ 
mained at isea, meeting with different 
success, and various chances. The 
life of a sailor is a pleasant one, when 
he knows his profession, and has a 
good ship—he lives well—has no care 
—is out of the reach of malignity—he 
fights for his country—hp commands, 

and is okeyed,: there is even a pleasure 
■ 

in braving the firry of the tempests. 
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" I have now to relate the event 
wine/] would /iavc marked the most 
rieliciousihour of irn life,, if my heart 
could acknowledge a happier day than 
the one in which I again met with you. 
Perhaps I have owed the greatest 
pleasures to that disposition of my 
mind, which enables mo calmly to 
support adversity, and to meet dan¬ 
gers with a light heart,* I will not 
make you sad with a description of my 
pmate sorrows—the loss of my for¬ 
tune—the interruption of my military 
career, so brilliantly begun* I keep 
my compassion for those who remem¬ 
ber all those chiuu-ras wuh unavailing 
anguish. I do not* s^li' it l pity, for 
nature lius gheu me spirits to bear 
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misfortune without repining. Memory 
sometimes offers me, pictures of the 
happy and for the* contrast I 

may breathe a sigh; but reason offers 
me her aid, I "think, on those who 
mourn their parents, friends, and chil¬ 
dren, torn from them by tlic same 
dreadful calamities, from which I 
have only lost what comparatively is 
nothing. 4 1 do not wish—1 do not 
love to excite compassion, and truly I 
deserve it not. In a word, to deli¬ 
neate my character once for all, permit 
me to ask you, my lord, if you re¬ 
member the road from Andernach to 
Co hi cut The bank is narrow, the 
Rli uic *dec'p a I was travelling *post 
along it at uydnight—X took it into 
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my head to look through the window 
of my old German chariot, and saw 
the most frightful precipice that ever 
presented itself to the view of an awe¬ 
struck traveller. I hastily closed the 
glas^ laid my head in the corner, and 
composed myself to sleep, 

' r But to return to the circumstance 
of my lifej in which I an: sure that 
you will envy my good fortune. 

4f I must first iuform you^ that I 
had an early and dear friend^ from 
whonij at that time, I had been sepa¬ 
rated for three or four years. After 
experiencing many vicissitudes, of for- 
tunCj lie settled in Guadaloupr, with 



THE BACHELOR 


41 


a wife, two young children, and a ne* 

. gro, who vtuh much attached to hiifc 
—he was returning to France* The 
vessel in which lie embarked was taken,, 
and asr she would have impeded the 
progress of the cap tars, she was scut¬ 
tled and sunk* At a short distance 
from Bermuda, the ship, on board of 
which Edwa/d Villars, my friend, had 
been removed, sprung a leak. Not¬ 
withstanding the entreaties of the pas¬ 
sengers, fhc captain obstinately refused 
to put his prisoners on shore, but de¬ 
termined to carry them to England. 
The leak gained upou them in-a most 
alarming degree—they were not more 
than half the voyage"; and the crew 
could no longer suffice for tli pumps 
and the yrorking of the ship. 
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“ The fap/ain had became gr<cully 

interested in fli»‘ i«i«; of Eduard iliuI 

f , * , ■ 
liis amiable family; indeed liis dispo¬ 
sition and manners could not fail to 
endear him to any one who had.au op¬ 
portunity of frequently "seeing him. 
The captain confessed privately to him, 
that their case was hopeless, Edward* 
summoning up all his fortitude* re¬ 
tired to the cabin with his wife and 
family* and said to them— f We must 
perish ! Let us embrace one another* 
and thank the Almighty that we are 
to die together. Oh 1 my beloved* is 
it not merciful to spare us the pang of 
parting? 1 lie tlicn spread liis cloak 
on the 9oor* placed tiis*wife H and the 

4t 

two children upon it* and himself In¬ 
side them ; then* made a sign to the 
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faithful negro to come tpo, he closing 
the. mantle *>vcr tliem all, ipid thuS 
they awaiteil the fatal event. 

“ At that moment the captain enter- 
ed the cabiu with tears in his eyes, 
and in extreme agitation. He told 
them, that it was by his fault they 
were doomed to perish, but there still 
was a possibility of saving them, if 
they lost not a moment; that his pilot, 
a man on whom he could depend, had 
just lowered the long boat, and that 
tbc rest of the crew were all asletp. 

lie then desired Edward to folhiw him 

* * 

gently, ifitli ihe rest of liis family. 

9 

Edward obtained permission to save 
his negro. They w,cnt on deck, and 
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in silence thev descended one after the 

■t 

other into (he boat, which was fast¬ 
ened by a cable to the ship. 

“ Suddenly a voice exclaimed with 
the accent of despair—' Awake! ship¬ 
mates, awake! we are lost: the cap¬ 
tain is saving his own life, and leaving 
as to perish ' In an instant twenty of 
the crew appeared on deck, and laid 
hold of the captain : ' It is not myself 
I am saving,’ answered he coolly; ' cut 
the cable. Jack.’ 

" A single stroke severed the cable, 
and the boat glided, through the wa¬ 
ters, while the *air was rent with the 
shrieks of despair. My friepd and hip 
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family had not proceeded more than 

two hundred fathoms, w'hhn a general, 

■cream filled* them frith horror, and 

announced that the generous captain 
■ 

and his wretched companions had gone 
to the bottom- 

“ The pilot, two sailors, Edward, 
and his family, now found themselves 
in a small boat in the midst of the wide 
ocean. A single lateeu sail, a com¬ 
pass, a barrel of water, a small quan¬ 
tity of biscuit and salt meat, courage 
«nd providence, were all they had to, 
enable them to buffet the waves,, and 
reach Europe. 


s< For three day! and four nights 
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they had proceeded slowly in gloomy 
^and silent despondence. The fourth 
night (He deepening clouds announced 
to the wretched party a storm, from 
which; in all human probability, th y 
never could have escaped. Kum su'd 
suddenly exclaimed, r Ah 1 who is fo-- 
insensible being that can sing in such 
a situation as ours l* 

lt Each replied mournfully, that m 
one had been singing. 

f Not any of you!" said Edum-< 
joyfully; 4 then we arc saved : a <iw. 
must b^passing^-I heard a voice sing 
ing—let us all crtlfot oncV 

** They did as he desired them. 
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rf Have I not reason to bless tlic 
chaffer, which, as 1 said/was the hap-, 
pirst of my *lrfe ? It. was I who was 
singing on fhe deck of our frigate— 
we were posing \vitb : ;i rmiskel-shot 
when I he uutortunafr party called for 
help I fic;:*iS, and answered them—- 
they redoubled their cries—wt hailed 
them with »he sieakmg-trumpet, The 
helmsman, directed by their voices, 
soon came up to their boat, and they 
were all got on board. A man passed 
into my care a w oman and two children, 
then leaped after, and in a transport 
of gratitude threw himself into my 
arm* .—it was Edward V ihUrs, the 
friend of pity the companion of 

my liar ly studies, tfhom I embraced! 
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“ The pilot, the sailors, the negro, 
.were scarcely "hoisted on board, before 
the wind grew more violent, the billows 
heaved high, and a heavy squall as¬ 
sailed us: all the poor wanderers were 
Saved—the tempest must infallibly have 
overwhelmed them——” 

Wiseby here interrupted Victor, en¬ 
treating him to suspend bis recital, for 
it really affected Lady Mary to tears; 
and he felt a great disposition to play 
the woman, and weep loo. 

(t How, brother! ”- said Lady Caro¬ 
line, ,s do men 'weep P The narrative 
of Count Victor is 6esteinly J! intercsting, 
bat it does not call; a single tear into 
my eyes." 
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m Wiscby, without answering her, took 

Victor's Ivindj which he heartily shook, 

while his look expressed the feeling 

excellence of a sohl truly alive to every 

motion of sensibility. " How happy 
» 

you must have been/' said he. ff Has 
Providence afforded you many such 
chances ? Truly you arc right to think 
yourself most favoured. There arc^ 
indeed, delicious moments in the life 
of man—let us then never repine to 
find his lot so chequered. But con¬ 
tinue, my dear friend—I condemn my~ 

i 

pelf for thus interrupting you.” 

*' YYt* retusyed to France. I con¬ 
fess that, not withstanding nay fore¬ 
bodings, J was surprised at tbe state 
toe. II. 
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in which I found my unhappy country 

B t 

—indulging in the delirious exces.scs 
of its-terrible saturnalia, and rovised 
with scaffolds Such of my friends as 

t 

had not fled, were daily perishing. 
But I will spare you the description: 
suffice it, that all pity for myself, all 
thought of my ruined fortunes, were 
lost in regret for the general calamity 
—the excess of its horrors united all 
the sufferers in the common cause. 

" I determined to go into Lower Na¬ 
varre to ascertain the situation of my 

sister and her husband ; hoping that, 
/*• 

in a province so distant from the vol- 
* «• . ' 
cano, I should find some peace; but 

it had more than one crater. Neither 
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the depths of valleys, nor the sum¬ 
mits of mountains, were secure ffimt 
its fury. 

Disguised in the dress of a com¬ 
mon soldier, and under a fictitious 
name, I wandered on foot among those 
mountains, and arrived at the spot 
where a year before stood the castle of 
Azemar. A stranger would have sup¬ 
posed that half a century had passed 
over the ruins; yet, even amongst 
them, there was a trace of my beloved 
Adriana Garden flowers and shtubs, 
which she had cultivated, disputed the 
ground with the fliistlc and the steril 
blacU'thorif, vFliich sprung up in every 
part. The courts, the gardens—in 
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short, all was desolate, I found Cinlv 
an eld roan seated under a tree, which 
appeared to have been scathed by 
lightning. The sight of me made him 
start—it was, as he afterwards told 
roc, the terror which my dress created. 
I presently recollected him : it w as the 
steward, the oldest servant of the 
Marquis d’Azcmar. I called him by 
his name—the old man looked at me, 
and his eyes soon overflowed. ‘ What, 
Count Victor i can it be you ? Alas! 
is it possible ? Ah! you have been the 
cause of great anxiety to roy good 
master and my dear lady.' 1 asked 
what had become of them: I was 
forced to listen to nurnucrless details, 
which, although they greatly interested 
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mo, I would willingly hare dispensed 
with, till vay eager enquiry had been 
satisfied; and then he told me that my 
gist or, with her husband, had escaped 
into Spain. 

" 0 Id Dumont continued: ' Is it not 
a pity to see this beautiful castle in so 
deplorable a condition ? By virtue of 
a decree, they first came and destroyed 
the towers ; after the departure of my 
lord the marquis, they took possession 
of it for government, as they saidj- 
nobody yet has been so impudent as to 
buy it; but not a^ day passes, that they 
don't cqme agd steal away something. 
First ihey took,the lead to make bul¬ 
lets : tb$n they carried off the strong, 
d*3 
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doors, with a pretext of putting' thqni 

to a prison; and for two whole month* 

* 

they were seeking saltpetre, that (ho 
might have an opportunity of drinking, 
all the tine foreign w ines mnl liqiuwur*. 
He added, that the estate ’of Ley r is, 
from which I take my name, had been 
likewise laid waste; and from him I 
learnt the death of my eldest iS rot her, 
the Marquis de Cesannes, who died 
in Germany. The difference of our 
ages had constantly kept us asunder; 
but though I knew very little of him, 
still I could not but deeply regret his 
loss. 


" The narrative of frumont, of 
course, greatly effected me. * See/ 
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continued the good man, * these flow- 
, * 
ers nud shrubs, the only things which 

• * 

have not tempted their rapacity; the 

marchioness Was very fond of them— 

for her sake 1 water and take care of 

them, or father keep them from dying. 

'Miis state of things cannot last: site 

will return some day; and if I should 

even be no more, yet wlicn she sees 
# 

her (lowers, she will say—Poor Du* 
mout thought of mo!' 

rr I endeavoured to console the old 
man, and to entourage in him & hope 
of a speedy alteration, which I did not 
entertain myself? ‘ 

tf Thank yon, sir/ said he; e but 

fi 4 
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when I speak of the future, it is met 
for my self. Myllcar muster and uiit> 
tress are gdne, and I shall o<rt live to 
see their return. Look, sir, ut this 
aged tree: wfcep I was young, it flou¬ 
rished ; but now, the* lightning "lias 
fallen on it—it is an image of mo—I 
shall not survive it.* 

ff When Dumont ceased lb speak, 1 
asked him how long the marquia and- 
my sister had been in Spain, and iu 
what town they lived. The old man 
expressed great surprise that I should 
be unacquainted with these circum¬ 
stances. Then a raj of joy beamed on 
his venerable countenance; a? lie said— 

* It was my lady who 1 ' saved my lord 
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the marquis; I cannot think of it 
without .weeping, and yetf I love to 
think of it.’ 

” He then related to me that the 
* ^ 
marquis had been conveyed to prison; 

that the marchioness bad insisted on 
accompanying him; that he (Du¬ 
mont;, by dint of intreaties, and per¬ 
haps "because liis advanced age pre¬ 
cluded all possibility of suspecting 
him, I tad obtained permission to see 
them. He then made another digres¬ 
sion—told me, that, though old, he 
was no coward, and that he was at 
Praguq with my lord the marquis.* He 

ft 

did not give qie the history of the 
siege, h,ut I was pot let oft' without 
* f» 
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the retreat. ‘ Iij, short/ continued he, 
r I proposed they should attempt to 
escape/ 

" The life of the marquis was threat' 
ened : Adriana in vain endeavoured to 
obtain her husband’s acquittal—their 
persecutors had no commiseration but 
for her; and my brother-in-law had 
no means of saving himself but by 
flight. Adriana, from her prison, di¬ 
rected all the preparations. r They 
did escape/ continued Dumont, r one 
very dark night. X was in waiting 

without, 1 and conducted them to a place 

• *, 

of -safety, where 1 had prepared a dis- 

> o 

guise for the marquisalong brown 
great coat, a knotted stick, a tin cup 
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hanging to the button-hole of his coat. 

Any body would have tajten him for 

an old bfind man—the marchioness led 

him, and said he was her father: I 
* 

wish you had seen*how pretty she 
looked when dressed like one of our 
country girls. They had not far to go 
before they reached the frontiers; but 
there are several post-towns to pass 

4 

through, if you keep the high road, 
and it was the safest way, because it 
was liable to excite the least suspi¬ 
cion. Providence conducted them in 
safety, and all who met them cried— 
God bless you! ” 

Here VV iteby v as no longer able to 
repress his enthusiasm, and exclaimed: 

**D 6 
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“ This conduct, Victor, is indeed wor¬ 
thy {*( your sister.' In this description 
I recognize the heart and 1 excellent 
nature of the amiable Marchioness 
d’Azemar.” 

Victor continued: “ I passed sc* 
veral days with Dumont, Wi 1 conti¬ 
nually spoke of the same persons—of 
the same things: one spirit animated 
both. He informed me that the mar¬ 
quis had long foreseen the dreadful 
end of our revolution, and had placed 
a considerable sum in foreign banks, 
and that my sister's jewels, which were 

very valuable, were .likewise saved. 
* 

It was a great coqsolatwto for' me to 
know that persons so dear to my heart 
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were in safety and in affluence. I was 
rejoicing at these comparatively liappj* 
circumstance*, with their faithful ser¬ 
vant, when a letter reached Dumont 
> 

from Barcelona, informing him of my 
brother-in-law's death, and that Adri¬ 
ana had imbarked for Italy. 

” I have but little more to add ; you 
know all that has befallen me in Eng¬ 
land : the difficulties and dangers 
which led me hither, shall no longer 
be dwelt on with regret since they 
have been the means of re-uniting pic 
to a friend like you.” 

It is 3pfhctinf$ amusing to observe 
a philosopher, wbtn we touch the cord 
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to which his heart is attuned. Hurried 

i t 

‘Way 5>y the secret impulse which 
swayed his mind, Wiseby eagerly ask¬ 
ed why Victor had not followed bis 
sister; how he could forget that she 
had no other protector, since tlic 
Marquis d'Azernar was no more; and 
thus leave her, alone, in a stiange 
land, without a friend to advise or to 

t 

console her. Victor thanked the good 
earl for the warmth with which lie ex¬ 
pressed his interest for Adriana— 
,e The dearest hope of my heart,"* 
sdid he, " would have been fulfilled, 
could* I have found out my sister. 

The old steward* $ould afford me no 
* , • 

other information, to' difeover her rc- 

t 

treat, than the name of her correspon- 
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dent at Barcelona; but at this time I 
experienced the fate now co/nmon ft> 
every innocent, upright, or eminent 
person in France—-1 was immured in a 
prison where 1 remained five weary 
months. On recovering my liberty, 
my first thought was Adriana*; the 
first wish of my heart was to see her. 
1 went again to Dumont; hut all com¬ 
munication between them had ceased, 
in consequence of the death of the 
Spanish correspondent. 1 could only 
learn that my sister had quitted 
Venice; that, often forced to chrfbge 
her abode, she shared the state of 
exile and proscription of {be unfortu- 

* • V 

nate French *emigrants, who were 
* 

obliged to fly before the armies of their 
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country. She had found if ncce^ary 

fiven to change her name^ But Du. 

* 

moot was quite sure she was free from 
a U pecuniary distress; he knew likc- 
wise fliAt she'had met in Italy with a 
respectable lady of the' d’Azcmar 
family, who hud associated Adria¬ 
na in her fate, and loved her as her 
child. Tims relieved from my worst 
fears for mv .sister, I had nothing: more 
to do than to follow iny duty, and the 
example of all my friends, I was 
wounded towards the conclusion of the ' 
campaign. About this time Dumont, 
whom,’previous to my leaving France, 

I had requested nof to fail to commu¬ 
nicate any intelligence'helnight obtain 
of her, and at the same time pointing out 
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A sure channel by which it might be 
iranfoiittod, wrote to * me that my, 
tiister wan at .Lausanne, and was en¬ 
deavouring to obtain permission to 
return home. 1 immediately wrote to 
Switzerland ; but ail my endeavours to 
discover any traces of Iier'Tiayt been 
unsuccessful. It may be that site has 
accomplished her intentions of going 
back toHFrahcc, notwithstanding all 
the disapprobation of such a plan, 
which my letters contained, or perhaps 
.before she could receive them. It is 
possible that Dumont may be no morp; 
in short, every channel of communica¬ 
tion between me and Adriana is com- 

* 

plcatly intercpjAfd, as you may sup¬ 
pose to my very grtat sorrow." 
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This explanation certainly absolved 
tthe Count de Tcyris from the charge 
of neglect towards his sister ; hut it 
Was calculated to awaken all thfl 
anxiety Turd Wiseby had felt for her. 
The uncertainly of her fate occupied 
bis inind/and interested his heart more 
than if he had again seen her bloom- 
jug and lovely as when they parted 

It was now impossible for M’ise by 
to dissemb'e any longer tTat lie knew 
Adriana; but ho In * = ' v o most 
distant idea Mini he -= i :g Ihe 

deare*! rc i <■■'■ Ld h . -. ■ b .. ■ uni¬ 
ting 1 be had' inijoycd th,^ pleasure 
of her company fop two ntenths, at 
Patnpelnna and Barcelona, In this 
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acknowledgement, lie actually ac¬ 
quainted Victor and JLady Mary with 
what they were before ignorant of. 
lie took care to say nothing about the 
mysterious jig u re and its-identity with 
Ihe marchioness; that is, merely what 
they knew just as well as himself. 
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CHAP, IV. 

ANOTHER STEP. 

I'll eh b is nut a beautiful or noble 
rhimern which a generous heart mny 
not cherish in the absence of a beloved 
object. Anxiety is the food of love, 
Wiscby's anxiety was proportionate to 
his passion ; and could he dissemble to 
VuvwAf Umt be \vmAt WYvut ww» 
the tender and constant remembrance 
of Adriana, which he hud fondly re¬ 
tained, bfit lovcV ami this love he 

* * •• • . 

thought he might indulge ’without 

incurring any risk. ^Vith a palpitating 
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heart he learned that she was free: hi* 
varying collide nance proclaimed the , 
emotion w hiclothis intol ligencc excited; 
yet he wouju net acknowledge to 
himself this involuntary, agitation. 
Thu*-ft jfi that, lovers and children 
expose themselves to perils, which 
they are too silly or too infatuated to 
believe. The idea of her being at 
liberty, however, gave him pleasure; 
hut he did not examine the motives of 
the various emotions with which he 
thought of her : it was for her soke, 
for her Yalone,, that he occupied him¬ 
self about her fate; at least so he 
endeavoured to pcrsyAde himself. It 
was very.iTnpjobfble that he should 
ever again behold Adriana; he fancied 
tli^t lie did* not u ish *to see her; at 
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the name time lie dwelt with delight 
'on the' recollection that she was the 
sister of Vidor do Lcyris; and never 
failed, when opportunity oifered, to 
mention how much lie relied on the 

p 

promise, that Victor would never hurt e 
him.' Sometime, indeed, he thought 
that if Adriana was again offered to 
his view; if the woman of five and 
twenty were to be as em-hauting a» tin- 
girl of fifteen, there might be some 
danger; but he reasoned that, as he 
should foresee the snare, lie certainly 
iriight avoid it. The tenderness he 
felt fer Adriana—his anxiety to learn 
her fate—the ardent wish to know that 
she was happy-; all tlieoe pjccstpationa 
of his mind might be su&ibious ; but 
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he wa? to sce*her no more; nay, ho 
•a:null not see lier again : this he often 
rept-:i(i*d, as if he wished to persuade 
liiyiself mo, and then he gave his heart 
freely up to the dehght of thinking of 

her, of interesting himself in her dcsti- 

l 

ny with »H the gmeroslty of his soul, 
with all the security of his heart. 
While he had sup posed himself sur¬ 
rounded by strangers to Adriana, one 
hour in the day devoted to the secret 
worship of her image, seemed suffi¬ 
cient for his regret; but now, that in 
her best friend he sees the brother of 
her whom he loves, it is not empty 
regret that he wishes to cherish in the. 
solitude oT hi?heart ; it is a real hap¬ 
piness that li£ longs to taste, mingling 
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her dear name with the euiivrrs%tio»* 

r. I 

of friendship. 

Such was the *dispoSifion of Lord 

VI iIrby's mind, when Monric.u' and 

Madame Dumcnil, wiWJ) their dungh- 

(er Adcln, called at Wiseby Place. 

Ai length, fortune (whose caprice it 

sometimes is to reined}' the ills she has 

inflicted) had ceased to persecute this 

interesting family. A fortunate event, 

still unknown at the earl’s, had chang* 

ed their circumstances. The benefi- 
e 

cent friendship of the amiable Mary 
would have beep considered a presage 
iu the days of superstition. 


After the usual compliments, Mom* 
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sieur iJuiucnil said:—“ My lord, T 
tbu tight it my duty to comfc with my 

ft 

family, that we might have the honour 
*tr r thanyou for all vou have so 

53 ■ p * 

iiirdh <Jo»o Jo servo iis\ Your lord- 
/■ 

t it nr h* and yr mi enjoy good health : 
*jn iamb lIw* I K'iit v Toy those who arc 
in di-lre*-: i>u( ival!y you jmist neck 

ihno n{ :i distance fivni VVi^by Place; 

* 

u« Ibis Hcighbmivhe-od it Mould be 

vain to look tor them. The poor are 

not thankless, Tor the word gratitude is 

it\ every mouth ; and truly it is here/' 

continued the old man, clapping c his 

baud on bis heart* ft here, where your 
« * 

image is too deeply engraven to be 
ever erased/** 


VOL* 11. 
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The praises of an old man arc always 
grateful;—Wiseby was flattered.— 
“ Neighbour,” he replied, " I do not 
deserve your encomiums, it is to my 
sister Mary I owe the pleasure of your 
acquaintance. It has not even been lb 
my power to assist you with my talents* 
for I do not know how to hold a pencil. 
The drawings, which you received 
with so much pleasure, are the work of 
my friend here* the Count Victor de 
Leyris.” 

The earl did not expect that from 
thus establishing every one in his pro¬ 
per right* he should he recompensed 
by the pleasure of hearing the name of 
Adriana. Adela was certainly a love- 
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ly.’young woman, bul Wisely might 
. have seen *her a hundred times before 
she would have appeared so lovely to 
him aB at this moment; when holding 
the hand of Lady Mary, and directing 
towards Victor the most amiablesmile, 
she said—" Monsieur de Le.yris, the 
gratitude we owe you is not a burden 
to us; and *1 trust you will not regret 
the time you have spent to serve us, 
when you know whom you have oblig¬ 
ed. You arc, if I am not mistaken, 
the brother of the Marchioness d*A?o- 
mar. Perhaps your amiable sister will 
as^st in expressing* tour acknowledg¬ 
ments." *At tfjwer words the eyes of 
** * * 

'W iseby involuntarily turned towards 
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life door, as if he expected to see Ad.i- 
ana enter. 

tf Has rov sister the honour of 

v t 

being known to you ? '* asked V ictor^ 

“ Know Madame 4' Aicmav has¬ 
tily interrupted Mr. Dumeuil; “ ask 
jus rather if my wife is not always 
speaking of her; if 1 do not dual on 
her, notwithstanding my grey hnii>: 
if inv grand ehildren do not imoii ii«u 
cr^afttr lierr— Is the not the friend. 

the sister of Adcla ?—-Is she not our 
» 

daughter ?*—Madame d'A^mar ! ... 
That wa« not hot 'name few any hut 
us,” added he old gentkrnan in a 
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tower voice and a confidential tone; 

* 

“ to every body else at Latisannc slie 
was Madame Durand; that you. know 
is a custom which most people of rank. 
travel 1 , 1 'jr abroad, have adopted, of 
{A;s,£ names which do uct bcl‘.nn* to 
them ; though, to say the truth, I 
can’t exactly sec for what purpose.” 
After this little digression, Mr. Dume- 
ni< continued:—'* Is it possible that I 
have the happiness to see the brother 
of the Marchioness d'Azemur! Yes, 
Monsieur de Leyris, you are her 
brother, for you are benevolent and 
attentive like herself; you do not des- 
pise old age; anp truly, now I look 
again, 'you Aire*like the marchioness: 
don't you think, Madame Du mm i l, 
e 3 
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there is some resemblance ? Sir, sir, 
I give you joy of it with all my 
heart,, and for her sake we must be 
friends/' 

Madame Dumenil likewise ex press' 
ed her high sense of all the obligations 
they had received. It was she who 
informed Victor, and at the same time 
Lord Wiseby, whose whole soul seemed 
absorbed in this conversation, that 
six months before she had left Adri¬ 
ana in Switzerland, preparing to re* 
turn to France, in company with an 
aunt whom she would not abandon; 
but at the time the Dumenil familv 
quitted Lausanne, this old lady had 

t 

just fallen ill so that it was still un- 
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cmaiu if their design.had been carried 
into execution. 

Madame Dumenil had addressed 
* 

this explanation to Victor. She con¬ 
tinued, turning towards Lord Wiaeby: 
* r When we came tu live at the*village 
of Burton, where we now reside, I 

did not imagine we bad the honour of 
■ 

knowing jour lordship; but we soon 
learned that you were no stranger to 
us.” The earl enquired who it was 
that had spoken of him. 

" Madame d’Azemar!” answered 
Adel a. One wodid think* that a pleas¬ 
ing name acquires additional interest 
when pronounced by a pretty mouth < 

E 
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The happy Wisely, with secret (ran- 
* 

sport and mute attention, awaked what 
Adcla had farther to say. She con- 
tinued. " When we communicated to 
Madame d'Azemar our intention^ of 
going to England, she said to us, with 
all the graceful liracily which never 
abandons her —* How happy you are 
to he going to that delightful country 1 
t have an acquaintance there—a friend, 
whose name is Lord Milford, Perhaps 
you may meet with him j indeed you 
arc sure to do should y<Hi ever want 
him!-' Shall I repeat, my fold, ail 
that Madame d'Azcmar said ? I am 
afraid I shall put your modesty to the 
proof" Lady Mary rep 1 fed instead 
of her brother, and it is easy to per- 
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ceive whether he was displeased at her 
interference. 

“ My dear Madame de Rostange/ 
said she, (( pray*do not spare my bro¬ 
ther. I shall be extremely glad tc 
learn what Count Victor’s sister thinks 
of him." 

“ You* shall then," replied Adela, 
mildly; " but remember, my lord, that 
the words are Madame d‘Azemar’s - 
f He was very amiable,’ she said, * at the 
time I knew him ; I have heard it as* 
serted that Englishmen are not so agree¬ 
able at home as vtften they.are abroad." 


<f 'Tis not true’.” abruptly cried 
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M. Dumenil, rising, " at least. I’ll 

answer for it, my lord, that you are 

an exception to the rule.” ' The old 

gentleman again seated himself, and 

Wiseby merely thanked him by a 

motion of the bead, anxious lest he 

should lose a word of what Adela had 

yet to say. Shs thus proceeded :—“ I 

wish (you must still imagine that it is 

Madame d'Azemar who is speaking) 

you may chance to meet with him. 

How Adela,* she continued, * if you 

should be so fortunate, write me some 

intelligence of him. When I was a 

giddy girl, I used to call him my ser~ 

vant : indeed I shoilM grieve to know 
# 

he had quite forgotted ^e. If that 
should not be the cun, if you should 
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discover that I am. honoured with a 
portion of liis regret#, you may tell him 
that Adriana has sometimes thought of 
Milford.' These, my lord, were the 
exact words of Madame d’Azemar." 

Wiseby was still listening to the 
last vibrations of Adriana’s name, which 
reverberated in his heart. He awoke 
from this* delicious reverie in the midst 
of a long discourse from Mr. Dume* 
nil, who, happily, was too full of his 
subject to perceive that he spoke un¬ 
heeded. He had risen, and standing 
opposite Lord Wiseby, be was saying: 
“ Your lordshio*must allow that no 
•one could ggicss at once that the Earl 
of Wiseby was the Lord Milford of 
. is 6 
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our amiable Marchioness d'Azemar— 
why, she knew no more about it thatr 
we did. It is a difficult .thing for. 
strangers to make themselves acquaint¬ 
ed with your English titles, which 
you change so often, that we may hear 
our bes^ friend mentioned, and take 
him for a stranger. But, before I 
leave you, I must inform your lord- 
ship of an event which, indeed, we did 
no* expect. It is a true saying, that 
numerous families prosper. Thank 
God! I have no need to pray for an 
increase, for we have plenty of great 
relations. An uncle, whom I had al¬ 
most forgotten, is dtad at Martinico, 
and has left me all 9 his possess idbs; so 
that our family will no longer burden 
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jour lordship, though we can never 

• * 

cease to he grateful for the obligation* 

■we have received from you.'* 

Lady Mary eagerly congratulated 
them. Wise by offered any service he 
might be able to render them in ar¬ 
ranging their affairs, equipping them¬ 
selves for a voyage to the West Indies. 
Both Madame Dumenil and her daugh¬ 
ter replied, that they would never quit 
their adopted country, unless there was 
a possibility of a peaceful return to 
their native land; that they shofild 
continue to reside at Burton, and would 
notchangethc neighbourhood ofWise- 
hy Place *for»tfte. first square in Lon¬ 
don. 



THE BACHELOR. 


87 


CHAP. V. 

PROPOSAL OF MARRIAGE. ' 


A pew days after the visit of the 
Dumenil family at Wiseby Place, the 
earl was engaged in his accustomed, 
occupations. Lady Mary aud Victor 
were in the drawing'room, and Lady 
Caroline in her habit, a whip iu hand, 
was preparing to take a ride. She 
paced the room for awhile, seeming 
occupied by some*extraordinary pro¬ 
ject: she*suddenly rarg the bell, and 
gave orders .thatf her groom should 
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■walk the horses, for she had changed 

i t 

her mind, and should not go abroad. 

Now began one of the most extra¬ 
ordinary conversations that Victor bad 
heard in all bis life. After a moment’s 
silence. Lady Caroline said 

ft My brother has very unaccount¬ 
able ideas—don’t you think so. Count 
Victor ? ” and without waiting for liis 
answer, she added : (r His opinions on 
matrimony, for instance, are destitute 
of common sense. I have reflected on 
the subject, and have fixed my ideas 
in a much more* reasonable manner. 
Do yon know that my brother has a 
very great regard fol - you ?” 
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Victor replied by a Respectful bow. 
She contimjcd ; ft I am resolved lie’ 
sbiil I give you a real proof of his friend' 
ship ; he shall givc t you one of his sis¬ 
ters in marriage,” 

Astonishment at such an opening 
was expressed in Victor’s countenance, 
yet he awaited eagerly wliat was to 
follow. Lady Mary, quite speechless, 
lelt her heart throb, as she fancied her 
sister had guessed the secret inclina¬ 
tion which she had confessed to. her¬ 
self, which, perhaps, she did not wish 
concealed from De Ley ris ; but Lady 
Caroline was not .\he interpreter she 

would have chosen, Irshe tosb to leave 
* 

the room. „ Stay, Mary," said her 
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sister, " you are welcome to hear yrhat* 
*1 have to say.” 

Again addressing Victor, she thus 
Continued: " You are the friend of 
my brother, but you do not know me. 
I shall give you a description of my 
character in a few words: I bare some 
instruction, my judgment is pretty 
sound, and I particularly pique my¬ 
self on my penetration. Ordinary wo¬ 
men, with ridiculous affectation, con¬ 
ceal their secret sentiments, and the 
preference which a man receives from 
them: my disposition is frank, and I 
apeak my mind at once.” 

Lady Mary breathed more freely: 
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she .perceived her sister was speaking 
on her own Recount, and the rivalship 
did not alarm her, 

<r My brother loves you,” resumed 
Lady Caroline: ** Lady Mary and my¬ 
self likewise share the warm sentiments 
of attachment which he bears vou; 
your easy temper, your perfect good¬ 
nature, deserve our friendship. I can 
truly add, that of all the men who 
have beeu proposed to me, I see only 
you who quite suit me for a husband.” 

De Lcyris, for the last f?v:: ;,. i 
bad foreseen this com - lusioii; but 
by no mfeans tempted >'• reply. Lady 
Caroline did ’ not ask • for an answer, 
but continued:— 
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* r I have seen enough of you to be 
'‘convinced of this. It is usual for "wo¬ 
men <(. • iho men, whom they mar¬ 
ry, perfectly iiu..- ‘ ss. I have observed 
before, that toy disposition is frank ness 
itself—I will not fail to poi.,t out any 
thing that may displease me in you. 
V ou possess good sense as well as my¬ 
self : you cannot pretend to be as per¬ 
fect as a woman whose faulh a habit 
of observation and reflection naturally 
correct*’—that ip to say, if she 1ms any ; 
and »• to myself, I must confess l ne¬ 
ver* know that I had ’* 

Lady Mary eyed Victor with n look 
of kindness, as if to beseech his indul¬ 
gence and compassion for the ingf- 
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vanity of her sister, who, at 

length, terminated her extraordinary 
■ 

panegyric, by modestly saying:—' 

" ! have some qualities, which others 

commend—of these I never speak. I 

can hate, as I can love; I serve my 

friends, as l injure my enemies; I am 

to be depended on; I have a sense of 

what is right; J am generous; 1 have 

the innate love of all that is yreat or 

/ 

good ; ami I confess that. 1 am well 
pleased with myself for having con¬ 
ceived the idea of offering you a share 
of a l,ir^e fortune, Kid of nyil’ing you 

ample amends, # fevmy own t 'mice, fo’r 
* 

all the -j.-rcru*!!**. 1 ; of fate, and all 

I 

the (listers yo ’• endured.” 
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Victor had felt extremely awkward 
during the whole of this harangue, in 
w hich there was not a sentiment but 
what <was false, ill-timed, and calcu¬ 
lated to offend. 

" My lady," replied he coldly, and 
with .dignity; "permit me to reply 
only to your confidence, and to ob¬ 
serve that you have given me the high¬ 
est mark of esteem I can possibly re¬ 
ceive.” 

Lady Mary, to keep herself in 
countenance, held before her a volume 
of Racine, opened at random. 


(/ 


It appears to me," said the timid- 
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ly, without raising her*eyes from the 
book, r< it appears to me that, when 
lore a person who has been •un¬ 
fortunate. it is much easier to offer a 

f 

fortune than to persuade him to accept 
it." 


“ I dare sa y 1 Lady Mary/* rejoined 
her sister, “ I dare say those may be 
your sentiments; you have been 
brough tup with such narrow ideas, 
that you never would have any thing 
to say for yourself; you would always 
be afraid of expressing your thoughts," 

- A vague hope made Victor attentive* 
to catch 'tne answer Of Lady Mary: 
she again cast' her eyes* on the book. 
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went, an irresistible emotion, she in- 

0 

siani ly repeated this line of the poet: 

k * i/a::unir est-il mms." - , on n'a.i.il fjn'un lac. 
iMee* 

ai:>l at the same instant her eyes, fixed 
«• n Victor's, completed the expression 
which her lips refused to utter. What 
ail alt: ring talc that look revealed! 
What avowal could have been so ex¬ 
plicit ? 


The happy Victor, in bis first trans¬ 
port, saw—heard nothing but the 
.lovely Mary. In'his delirium he had 

* i* 

* (( Is Jove, ilu n dumb, or’has it but one lan. 
guage?” 
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nearly fallen at her.feet, when the- 
voice of Lady Caroline awoke hii.i 
from tlic delightful dream. 

fr You did not expect,” said her 

ladyship, rf the advantages which I 

offer you: my proposal proves that I 

do nothing like other people; but I 

teach you to know me : you are silent: 

* 

1 have given you an example of since¬ 
rity—do not conceal your gratitude 
You accept my proposal ?” 

It is impossible to describe tlie'em- 
barrassment of de Leyris in so delicate 
a situation. He vfas still silent. Lady 
Mary 'e'njoyell .this interval. Lady 
Caroline was on the .point of feeling 
vol. it. p 
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surprised at it, wlion very opportunely 
;i servant entered the room, to say the 
ear! was mounting his horse. The 
count had agreed to accompany him in 
his ride to sec a new in vented machine 
for sowing grain. Lady Caroline licr- 
seli'would not have made her brother 
wait, for he never made any one wait 
for hitn. Victor rose, in Ins heart 
blessing agricultural inventions, indus¬ 
try, and, above all the necessity of being 
punctual -with methodical friends. 

This unforeseen deliverance restored 
to him so much presence of mind, 
that he was enabled to make an evasive 
reply, which Lady Car©Km might in¬ 
terpret to the gratification of her va- 
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nity and her views* but liis fervent 
glance as he pressed Lady Mary’s 
band., and said "Farewell" was suf¬ 
ficiently' expressive to satisiV lrer thift 

■ J * t V 

thanks may convey a refusal. 

Ladv Caroline tliOHirbt herself so 
very superior to her unassuming sis¬ 
ter, that a po.-sibiliiy of (heir being 
* 

compared never entered her imagina¬ 
tion—much less could slie fear her in¬ 
spiring a preference. The moment 

they were left alone, she thus addressed 
1 * 

her sister : ff Don't you think I have 
done right; Mary, ,in offering my hand 
and fortune to 1;?c Count *dc Leyris ? 
My btothet is* his triend : on his re¬ 
port we may rely as to the birth and 
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former condition of this foreigner. 
He is poor: every one speaks of my 
brother’s generous conduct towards 
him ; but after this event, X think I 
shall totally eclipse him.” 

Lady Mary, greatly agitated, looked 
at her sister, and said: " Do you 
really love my brother’s friend ? ” 

The smile with which- Lady Caro¬ 
line replied, expressed the pity she felt 
for her sister, who was so far from pos- 

h_ 

sessing that independent philosophy 

which reduces all affections to their 

* 

real value, “ Love i love ! my poor 
child ! we may love the sciences, the 
arts, letters—we may love ' the world. 
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play, horses* racing/ We marry be¬ 
cause it is the custom: social habits 
have so dec reed : we must take a hus¬ 
band ; but where is the n?rcs»*ity of 
loving ? It is the weakness of roman* 
tic girls, which great minds despise ” 

Oh ! my dear Caroline/* cried 
Cady Ma/y, mgr^rly—' e how much 
you delight me by this way of think¬ 
ing ! ,J she added, with as muc h timi¬ 
dity as candour. I feared 1 tint you 
could not be happy—tlwit vou cpnld 
not live without the Count de L^yris; 
but since it is only a. husband \\>u wo.h 
for, with your .person, education, and 

■ * | * a 

fortune, you may certainly chuse out 
of all the three kingdoms/* 
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What do you mean, child?” Arc 
vou inad ?” 

V 

“ Oh, I am happy, dear sister— 
<juile happy that it is so. Then my 
brother’s friend is neither more nor 
te»s indifferent to \<m than any of those 
gentlemen whom ion say you have 
.refused >” 

Certainly' what is the meaning 
of all this?” 

" Oh, sister, that word has restored 
peace, hope—I hat’ almost said hap¬ 
piness. I ought te repay the pleasure 
vou afford me by a full confession of 
iny dearest secret. He win is so in- 
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different to you—who is so good, so 
amiable so imfortunate !—Victor, 
whom my*brother so dearly loves!— 

to be loved hv him, to be united to 

■ 

him—to be happy with him—is the 
dream of felicity which I have dwell 
on till it has become the wannest wish, 
the fondest hope—the darling object 
of iny secret prayers,*’ 

Lady Caroline listened with great 
gravity to this effusion. It was the 
first time Lady Mary had given woid> 

r 

to the subject which 1 ad occupied 
every thought for <jcveral mouths, and 

now it burst at once from her lips wiih 

* f* ... 

all the'wariMu •which youth, imagina¬ 
tion, and (he country had given to her 
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locling’s. A Her a moment's silence. 
Lady t'arolitic said: “ My dear girl., 
you have the imagination of a French 
woman : far only you might be 

allied in the count: but you arc pur¬ 
suing a chimera You are not now to 
Irarn that our brother has faults as 
well as (be rest of nmukind; but 
lie is obstinate in bi3 prejudices, and 
finite as unwilling to sutler us to marry 
as to take a wife himself. For mv 
part, I could brave his displeasure ; 
but nature has not given you strength 
of mind to place you above certain 
prejudices, consecrated by habit, yet 
condemned by reason. Even were it 
otherwise, it would be of no avail in the 
present circujnst^nces, Yoyi are the 
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sport of your own error : it is not you 
that Victor loves. J I will not nayie 
her lie prefers ; but a little reflection 

will convince you that it is perfectly 

a \ t 

natural for man to prize m a woman 
those qualities and tastes which coin* 
cide with his own. Men are fond of 
horses, sporting* the sciences ; if they 
are so fortunate as to meet in a woman 
a companion who can equal, or per¬ 
haps surpass them in these exercises 
and noble avocationSj they must pre¬ 
fer her to those insignificant females 
who are mere domestic drudges** who 
only understand a little painting, mur 
sic, embroidery J% b 1 ut in all important 
and serious jHntvcrsation can only lis¬ 
ten, and be silent. If you, my dear 
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Mary, have not the superior qualities 
■which I possess, it is not your fault, 
but that of the kind of education 
which vou have received. I should 
be just the same, if by persevering 
study and care I had not corrected 
and improved the talents conferred on 
me by nature. 

" I cannot conceal from you that 
all de Leyris’s attentions are directed 
to me. It is inconceivable that you 
should not have seen it already. But 
no, your error fascinates you; and- 
then a little vanity—you have your 
share as well ps othef people ; the hu - 
map heart is thus moulded. 
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*' When Count Victor is near youj 
he looks oo whilst fou work, or you 
lo-'k o^er In in whilst ho paints* 
What good does that do? When 1 
appear, I directly draw him into con¬ 
versation on some important discovery, 
on some interesting experiment: I ■ 
speak—-ic listens ; and when we part, 
he leaves me equally delighted and 
instructed* If he then draws near 
you, it is plain that politeness is the 
inducement. 

,f I would willingly console you, my 
dear Mary; but I must advise you to 
give up ajl thoughts of Count Victor. 
I foresee tha^lie must necessarily be my 

husband : he must—he will. Were I 

4 

6 
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1o permit him to refuse me, be has not 
the power.” 

Thus spoke Lady Caroline. The 
two sisters parted not the best satis¬ 
fied with each other, but both in good 
humour with themselves ; Lady Caro¬ 
line, from the high opinion she enter¬ 
tained of herself; Lady Mary, from 
the conviction that if any on£ mistook 
Victor's secret, it was not she. 
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CHAP. VI 
A HURRICANE. 

Conformably to his sentiments con¬ 
cerning marriage. Load Wiscby would 
unquestionably have supposed Victor 
to have been turned adrift between 
two cliffs, had he been acquainted 
with his real situation, and would 
have felt himself greatly perplexed 
respecting the measures he ought*to 
pursue. Not that he had not actually 
divined the sentinel's of his two sis¬ 
ters with,regar^ to his friend: as for 
the eldest, he was confident that her 
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conduct would at all events excite liis 
astonishment, 'if not his indignation ; 
and as for his gentle sistc r Mary, he 
thought her too shy to solicit a con¬ 
sent which slic was conscious she would 
not obtain. In this state of affairs, 
Wiseby adopted a resolution to remain 

4 

neutral. He knew that if Lady Mary 
only consulted the sentiments of her 
own heart, Victor would-not chuse to 
do otherwise than consult his delicacy. 
As for Lady Caroline, lie was per¬ 
fectly acquainted with her character-: 
far from consulting any body, she was 
ready upon all occasions to dictate to 
others. 


We may easily imagine that, in the 



THE BACHELOR. Ill 

height of her infatuation, this wain 
woniin would naturally expect that 
the strange 'proposition we have al¬ 
ready no! iced would be accompanied 
with an effusion of*grateful and so¬ 
lemn protestations. In vain did she 
endeavour to impute the obstinate si¬ 
lence of Victor to respect and timi¬ 
dity: the veil insensibly fell from 
her eyes, and-she became apprehensive 
that she was mistaken for the first 
time in her life. The gusts of vanity 
arose wilhin her breast, like the fore* 
runners of a hurricane which ruffles 
the ocean before it rages in alt its Jury. 
She felt the secret Makings pf morti¬ 
fication, an indyfiriable humiliation: 
• • 

what she had previously mistaken 
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for sympathy was now metamorphosed 
into scorn. She displayed by turns a 
cold reserve towards Victor, indiffer¬ 
ence towards Lady Mary, and peevish¬ 
ness towards her brother. Her sister 
stood in awe of her; Victor avoided 
her; but Wiseby watched her motions 
with jealous vigilance. The very per¬ 
sons who were desirous to converse 
together could now do nothing more 
than exchange stolen glances. Lady 
Caroline never failed to obtrude her¬ 
self upon their company, and was al¬ 
ways an unbidden guest. Such a cri¬ 
tical posture of affairs could not be of 
long duration. 


Thus circumstanced, Victor wat 
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acquainted by a letter,from London, 
tliat an old friend of his family was 
just, arrived from the continent; whence 
he very rationally concluded, that he 

4 

might receive smnu intelligence con¬ 
cerning his sister through this me¬ 
dium. lie embraced a resolution to 
repair instantly to this gentleman, and 
found no difficulty in obtaining the 
consent of Wiseby, however the latter 
might be grieved at the sudden depar¬ 
ture of his friend. He could only ob¬ 
tain leave of absence for three days, and 
a promise waB extorted from him to're- 
turn on the fourth, which lie readily 
stipulated. 


This circumstance suggested the 
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idea to his iniad of discharging, op the 
present occasion, his rnoraj, obligations 
both to Lord Wiscby and to himself. 
Ho was sensible that he was not justi¬ 
fied in sutfVriug Lady Caroline to tie 
under a mistake. What he fotid seen 
and Heard impressed him witfi a pleas¬ 
ing conviction of the predilection 
which Lady Mary had tvuinitested to* 
wards him; but lie did not clime to 
abuse the generosity of her sentiments, 
lie resolved therefore to write seve¬ 
rally to these two sisters ; in the first 

t 

instance, in order to make an apology 
to the ■one for h/s non-acceptance of 
her proposals, and secondly with the 
laudable design of pleading against 
himself, against his love, and the 
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ibndc^st wishes of liis heart. He pon¬ 
dered long, jvcighed every expression 
willi scrupulous nicety, sought to qua¬ 
lify the severity of liis refusal and the 
vehemence of his transports; and having 
concluded and sealed up both liis let¬ 
ters, he delivered them to a servant of 
the family, took his leave of Wiseby, 
nod sd out oil horseback, 

With the self-complacency of a man 
who has just performed a meritorious 
action, he congratulated himself on 

f 

having found this opportunity of 
explaining his sentinynts to the sisters 

of his worthy friepd. On that very. 

, m ~ i , * 

evening, ’Ladjp Caroline received the 
following letter: 
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“ I dare not converse with you, my 
lady; but 1 dare write to,you. You 
may read wbat 3011 ought not to hear. 
Be not startled : 1 shall not utter a 
syllabic respecting my love. My ad> 
verse destiny imposes silence: it> has 
interposed a partition between us which 
I never dare transgress.” 

Lady Caroliue was highly gratified 
with this exordium : she ascribed the 
reserve which it expressed to the mo¬ 
desty of Victor, aud then continued to 
read as follows : 

“ I am perfectly a\\are of what ho- 
nour enjoins me to do, or prohibits me 
from doing. I might iflaKe a coiifcs- 
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sioo of my love, with out* failing in my 
moral obligations towards you, towards 
myself—O my Mary ! my beloved 
Mary 


“■ Mary ! my beloved Mary!” rei¬ 
terated Lady Caroline. How shall 
we endeavour to depict the dreadful 
and instantaneous shock which this 
.expression communicated to the frame 
of this arrogaut and passionate wo¬ 
man ? 

Gentle reader, hast thou not occa¬ 
sionally remarked a black speck ,sud- 

* 

denly starting up cn the azure sky, 
* 

whilst a ship was 4>ut at sea ? A pas¬ 
senger, lulled info security, discerns 
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nothing morc*than a simple cloud,; but 
the experienced pilot instantly furls the 
sails, and lashes them to the main¬ 
mast, The black speck accumulates, 
overspreads the horizon, descends, 
bursts, and disgorges livid sheets of 
lightning, tornadoes, rain, and all 
those elements which accompany the 
thunder of Jupiter. 

In like manner did the bare name of 
h;r gentle and modt si sister awaken 
ivi.iiin the breast of Lady Caroline the 
mingled emotions of w'rath and pride ; 
her indignation' made her recoil, but 
she pr«-:>ei!tly rescued her painful lec¬ 
ture wiih a stammering accent: 
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“ Mary, my beloved Mary!—angel 
of good ness apd meekness,, of innocence 
and affection 

•' That generous rhapsody which 
escaped your lips, which proceeded 
from your heart, which ought to 
put the vain Lady Caroline to the 
blush. ” 

At this passage Lady Caroline was 
seized with a sudden tremor, and fal¬ 
tered in her speech, but at the 
same ins-ant she conceited hopes, and 
meditated sehenies of revenge ; she was 

convulsed with rage, and being pos- 
# / ( 1 

'"ssed, as it wcVe, with one of those 
strange instincts, which make us take 
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an unaccountable delight in torment¬ 
ing ourselves, by tearing the bandages 
from our wounds, and aggravating our 
agony , she si niggled against her own 
mortification, and continued to read a> 
follows, without any further pause: 

.Ought to put the vain 

Lady Caroline to the blush. Did I 
ever once forget, think you, these an-- 
gelic words ? Do you imagine that I 
was not compelled to summon all my 
reason to aid, in order to refrain 
from falling prostrate at your feet, 
from bedewing them with tears of 
sympathy, of gratitude, and love ? 

“ Mary, my beloved Mary, your 
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scpil is even iiioto beautiful than your 
angelic person. How conies it to pats 
that Lsnly Mary should be the offspring 
of the same mother who gave life to 
La(ly (/aniline, a creature so absolutely 
\oid of sensibility* lb At *!:e does not 
even know win » sliv h*-=uj:-ibe f ilings 
of others. 

1 Voiir goodm 1 *-, \i.iv), youi den- 
cat'V, have never once escaped inv ob* 
nervation Fvc.; before p mir lip* 
pronounced tho^ which threw 

mo into such a deiit imls ec^acy. 
before they revealed these secrets of 

your heart whichtl imbibed with such 

^ * 
pleasure and tovidityj and concealed 

with such teligums faith withiu my 

bosom; even before this, I say, did I 

u 


vol. n. 
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not perceive how much you suffered 
for my sake on account of those pro¬ 
posals which Lady Caroline supposed 
to he irresistible, but whose manner 
was so disgusting that she made me 
overlook whatever was meritorious in 
her design ? You know my mind., and 
that is sufficient. Far from being de¬ 
sirous to share the fortunes of your 
sister, I would rather labour in the 
mines of Daleearlia, than be indebted 
to her arrogant generosity, to her in¬ 
sulting compassion. But I am ouly 
speaking of lu-r, I am only speaking 
of myself; and yet ,w hen I designed to 
write to you, it was uot to speak of 
myself or her, but of you- -of yourself 
alone! ’ . 
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# ci Mary, ever dear and adorable, you 
love mej I have the vanity to believe 
this, and tins will suflicc tor niy hap¬ 
piness, but itwillnot suffice for your's! 
If an involuntary sympathy, if an ir- 
resistible impulse nttracts- ns towards 
earh other, it is highly gratifying to r 
yield to this delirium of our senses; 
but it is far more prudent to withstand 
it. It behoves \mi to reflect, and it 
behoves me to advise you. 

You cannot know me without my 
own spontaneous assistance. 1, myself, 
will give you an ^insight into u;y own 
character, X wifi not conceal any^ of 
my imperfections from your knowledge* 
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" When you have bad time to coji- 

l 

\ ince yourself that you are no/, deluded 
bvanidle chimera—should you still 
remain fascinated by the spells of your 
present potent en chantment — should 
they still survive* in spite of all my 
efforts to dissolve the charm ; then will 
mv destinies be attached to your own 
by an indissoluble knot, I will ven¬ 
ture to speak to my friend* your bro¬ 
ther; I will overcome his prejudices 
by being surety for your happiness ; I 
will venture myself to claim your band* 
although my pride lias made me con¬ 
stantly fcject the advances of Lady 

t 

Caroline. Heavens!. Mary, what a 

t 

disparity is there between you and her! 
Should heaven restore me to -niy coun- 
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should it afford me an opportunity of 
exchanging situations with you } were 
you bereft of fortune and of country, 
so that it were perfectly at my option 
to make such a choice; I should ne¬ 
vertheless prefer the happiness of owing 
every thing to your goodnesr to the 
happiness of conferring every blessing 
upon you/' 

During this painful lecture, no'* 
of my readers will doubt th .* p ii b-,- 
soui of Lady Caroline a-i torn; ,i< l 
with all the furies of di.-ap|v:>mh*d v, 

t 

Her lips quivered twenty limes; h T .*r 

* * * 

counteAaucA turned pale; her tongue 
faltered; Sometimes she would read 
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/with the anxious haste of a pgor 
wretch sentenced to run over burning 
coals.- Sometimes she would make 
a sudden pause with the stupor and 
horror of a barefooted traveller when 
lie happens to tread upon a serpent 
lurking in the grass. When she 
came to the end of the letter, the 
violence of her temper vented itself 
in a furious explosion: she de¬ 
molished every thing that lay within 
her grasp. The looking-glass at her 
toilet, the china service, in her apart¬ 
ment, were, the first' victims of her 
spleen. In a paroxysm of rage, she 
lYamplcd the fatal letter under foot; 
then she took it up and read it over 
again, bestowing all the imp recat ions 
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ngon it which she thought Victor and 
her si'.lrr.could possibly deserve. She 
cursed Victor for an ungrateful, inso¬ 
lent vagrant, a scoundrel and seducer, 
ller transports were occasionally sus¬ 
pended by a deceitful calm. S!i 1 re¬ 
volved in her mind a thousand p. eject*, 
of revenge; and she dwelt \vi;h pecu¬ 
liar self-complacency upon the in >st 
malicious of tier schemes Thus siu 
passed the night without. closing her 
eye*, whilst her heart was open to 
all the suggestions of injured pride. 
At length the morning appeared, 
and her iinal resolution was t.rkcn. 
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Qn her side Lady Mary had re- 

V 

ccircd the following letter. 

“ The offer of your hand, my lady, 
and of your fortune, would assuredly 
urate a number of envious rivals. 
You might bestow your favours to 
much better ad\antagc. The friend¬ 
ship of your brother, the kindness of 
his sisters, will suffice for me. You 
love candour, you will therefore ex¬ 
cuse mv frankness. I know the value 
of that which I reject. You know a 
great deal, my lady ; but you have still 
to learn those obligations we owe to 

r 

misery when she supports the pride and 
independence of cur native. ‘Blit al- 
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low me to pause here.The only 

d ish I have still to* breathe is., tfart 
Lady Caroline will vouchsafe to con* 
tide in my respect aud gratitude. 

Victor de Levris.” 


The sight of Victor’s hand-writing, 
and the first lines of this letter, at first 
overwhelmed Lady Mary with conster¬ 
nation; but she presently discovered 
the truth, and shed tears of joy. Her 
second emotions were the overflowings 
of her generous soul. She vowed to 
return the letter not to her sister, but 
to the person by "whom.it had been 

penned* Thij did «iot, indeed, pro- 

• % 

ceed from a wish to induce him to rc- 

g 5 • 
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cant, but in order to persuade him to 
qualify the severity of bis refusal. 

In th is benevolent frame of mind, 
she enjoyed that tranquil repose which 
exclusively falls to the lot of happiness 
and innocence; and on the next morn' 
ing she came down to breakfast with 
.a serene and smiling,countenance. 

Lady Caroline made licr appear¬ 
ance, concealing her malice under an 
appearance of composure. She found 
fault with every thing, which was an 
ordinary feature of her character. As 
they withdrew she’’accosted her sister 

coldly, and said, » f Hrif is a letter for 

• . *" 

you, which has been delivered to me. 
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and which I have perused* Advise 
those gentlemen with* whom you cor¬ 
respond iieroafter, to he more careful 
in directing their letters*" 

I^ady Mary, who was trembling with 
anstiety and suspense, took the letter 
mechanically, being unable to make 
any reply. 

The day was tempestuous : the im- 
placable lady was constantly throwing 
out specious accusations against Vic¬ 
tor, by blaming the confidence reposed 
in foreigners, by exclaiming against 
tlieir ingratitude^ and against the dan¬ 
ger of, admitting t^em into our 'fa¬ 
milies. 


K (i 
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Wisebj shrugged up his shoulders/ 
■tpr appeared to listen to her without 
hearing what she said. When they 
rose from table. Lady Caroline ordered 
her horses to be saddled, bade her bro¬ 
ther farewel, and said to Lady Mary, 
with a very significant look, “ I shall 
not take leave of you. Lady Mary; 
you shall presently hear from me.” 
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CHAP. VII. 


REVENGE. 


When we have to perform services, 

we frequently meet with formidable 

obstacles, which must he vanquished ; 

but when we are going to do mischief, 

the most impotent and narrow-minded 

of all mortals always contrives to find 

means and resources. In one single 

moment Lady Caroline had already 

concerted her project of revenge. 

There was nothing wmting to secure 
* 

its speedy execution. Mortified self- 



134 


THE BACHELOR. 


love never proportions the punishment 
to the offence. Let us there fore be Can¬ 
did enough to say in her justification, 
that Lady Caroline had never once re¬ 
flected upon the criminal and atrocious 
designs she was about to carry into 
execution. She drove to Windsor, 
alighted at the house of the Countess 
of T...., her friend and near relative, 
one' of Her Majesty’s ladies of honour, 
who enjoyed the royal confidence. She 
described M. de Lcyiis as a suspected 
foreigner, whose presence and revolu¬ 
tionary sentiments might prove dan¬ 
gerous, and requested that the Alien 
Bill might be enforced against him. 
The wicked are always successful; 
calumny is always believed, although 
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credulity has frequently cause to be¬ 
wail her own mistakes The Countess 
.of T.... ‘was blindly subservient to 
the malicious rage of Lady Caroline; 
and when the latter departed from 
Windsor, the storm was already low¬ 
ering, and ready to discharge its fury. 
She set out again for Wisehy Place, 
in order to feast her eyes with the de¬ 
licious spectacle. 

On the other hand, Victor, who 

was far from suspecting any danger,' 

returned according to his agreement. 

The uncertainly what effect his two 

letters might have’produced caused 

him gre%t uneasiness. » The conscious- 
* 

ness of having hearkened to the die- 
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tstes of honour comforted him under 
the apprehensions of the consequences 
which might result from this measure. 
This was, however, not sufficient to 
tranquillize his soul. Great as his at¬ 
tachment to Wise by might he, how 
seductive soever the image of Lady 
Mary might appear in the eyes of his 
imagination, he was still resolved to 
break all the ties of love and friend¬ 
ship, to quit Wiseby Place, nay even 
to forsake England, provided his pre¬ 
sence should cause the least uneasiness 
to the family of his. friend; provided 
Lady Caroline, taking offence at his 
refusal, should be, so perverse as to 
make her worthy brother or her young 
sister suffer for it. These apprehen- 
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sions were insupportable to him: be 

cross-examined himself whether he had 

* 

hot been guilty of ingratitude by the 
manlier in which he had rejected her 
proposals, which, although actually 
offensive, were perhaps not intention¬ 
ally so. The sole mistake of Lady 
Caroline might have arisen from her 
being ignorant that when we offend 
delicacy, it is the most sensible of all 
injuries. In short, notwithstanding 
liis innocence, lie was ready to take the 
whole blame to himself. Whilst Vic¬ 
tor was thus distracted with a cruel 
warfare within his own breast. Lady 
Caroline urged her course with all the 

* i 

impetuous voloCity of vengeance, and 
arrived at Wisehv Place. The cer- 
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taioty of revenge gave her a secret^ sa¬ 
tisfaction, which produce^ a strange 
revolution iu her temper, insomuch 
that Lady Mary, although her cunning 
was much inferior io her good-nature, 
began to mistrust the design of her 
absence. Lord Wisehy himself would 
have an sported her statement., had she 
even made him acquainted with the 
purpose of her journey : she therefore 
listened to her brother and sister with¬ 
out betraying any symptoms of impa¬ 
tience, when she heard them speak of 
■ 

Victor, and complain of the voitl 

he had left behind him at Wiscby 

* 

l^lace. Finally, wl\en a joyful excla- 

4 , i f 

mat ion announced 1ms sfcturtf/ Ladj 
Caroline knew so well how to disguise 
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her features, that M. dc Leyris, appro 

* ■ 

bending that his letter had caused her 
no maimer of uneasiness, felt himself 
relieved from a great burden. 

lie then proceeded tv make his re¬ 
port concerning the result of his jour¬ 
ney, which wa* # indeed, far from being 
satisfactory, us his countryman had 
only given him same stale news and 
some vague reports. He only learnt, 
for instance; that the aunt of Adriana 
had fallen a victim to her disorder; 
but lie was left altogether in the dttrk, 
whether Adriana had returned to 

France, or whether she was not at 
* • 
Constance, at Mresdeft, or at Munster. 

All lie could say for certain was this, 
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that about six months back Adriana 

t f 

had invested money in the bank at 
Hamburgh, whence lie was led to 
suppose that she had a regular corrcs- 
pondcut in that city. ff From these 
loose hints,'* added Victor, * £ I huve 
ventured to entrust my friend with a 
letter, which he has promised to use 
his best endeavours to forward to this 
correspondent, but without pledging 
himself for the success of his under¬ 
taking/' It is avery essential point 
to be careful about a proper direction/' 
exclaimed Lady Caroline, in a manner 
so apparently gay and thoughtless, that 
Wiseby thought she was only uttering 
an idle word, and Victor recovered 
his former serenity. As for Lady 
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Magr, she became thoughtful, without 
being absolutely uneasy, nor yet quite 
unconcerned, her mind fluctuating be¬ 
tween fear and hope, a state of mind 
which Lady Caroline was quite over¬ 
joyed to discover. Lord Wiseby, who 
had fondly supposed that now the for¬ 
tunate crisis was arrived when he 
should collect information ooncerning 
the fate of Madame d’Azcmar, was 
too melancholy to desire to prolong the 
conversation. " You must be fa¬ 
tigued, dear Victor,” said he to his 
friend, squeezing his hand : “ and, as 
1 believe this is likewise ilic case with 
you, dear Caroline,”, added he, “ let 
us adjourn for »us 'evening: but first 
of all, allow me to compliment you 
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upon 11ns occasion. You must cer¬ 
tainly have made a pleasant journey, 
for you are not so much troubled with 
the spleen as you, were at the period of 
your departure.’ 1 

Each of the company betook him¬ 
self to rest; as for Victor, his repose 
was not to be of long duration. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

TIIE DREAM. 

You will find me strangely alter¬ 
ed/’ cried Lady Caroline, as she en¬ 
tered the breakfast-parlour next morn¬ 
ing. “ The truth is that I have had a 
dismal dream." 

A dismal dream ! IIow so, pray?,’’ 
exclaimed Lady Mary. 

Cf It was a dismal dream 1 can assure 
you/’ reslnnetl. tady Caroline. “ I 
hare been draining about you, Count 



144 THE BACHELOR. 

Victor. Melhought you were walk¬ 
ing in the avenue of W.iseby Place, 
with a female habited in white. It 
was night, but it was a very gloomy 
night. The heavens were overcast, 
and methought 1 could distinguish you 
by the livid gleams of theJightuiog. 
The young woman, whom I did uot 
recognise.---It was not you, my dear 
pretty sister,” said she, looking at 
Lady Mary with an affectation of sim¬ 
plicity : hut any one who eyed Lady 
Caroline at the present moment with 
wistful attention, might have discover¬ 
ed a malicious joy in her looks. She 
enjoyed the satisfaction of having 
awakened pleasing efliotions within 
the bosom of her sister, which were 
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•visible in the eyes of the latter, and., 
arose from a pleasing association of 
ideas which her fancy conjured up, 
namely, a dark night, a refreshing 
shade, an4 Victor seated beside her, 
although this was merely the dream of 
a third person. 

" The young woman,” resumed La¬ 
dy Caroline, ” whom I did not recog¬ 
nise, sought in vain to persuade you. 
Count Victor, to withdraw, A bush,* 
swarming with scorpions, attr|^ed my 
gaze : they elevated their crests and 
began to hiss most hideously/ Upon 
this signal, methought I heard the 
rattling of"a chariot drawn by stags, 
which suddenly halted opposite to us: 

vol. ji. n 
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an invisible power hand-cuffed M. de 
LeyriSj and forced him into ‘the cha¬ 
riot ; the young lady swooned away, 
the chariot disappeared, and 1 could 
only discern a dismal tempest, which 
caused me suddenly to awake.” 

Lady Caroline was silent—Lady 
Mary was melancholy and thoughtful. 
It was not because she had any faith 
in dreams; but her lively sensations 
awakened a whole chain of corres- 
poudii^^deas, and one gloomy thought 
would suffice to make her sad for a 
whole day together. 

The lord and his friend Victor re¬ 
marking these dismal forebodings 
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wliich agitated the bosom of Lady 
* 

Mary, sought to demonstrate that no 
manner of credit ought to be attached 
to dreams, which every body says, but 
which few people are inclined to be¬ 
lieve. Wiseby questioned Lady Ca¬ 
roline, whether she could not start a 
more pleasing topic of conversation 
and hinted, that as there were so many 
other subjects, she need not be greatly 

embarrassed in ber clioiec. “ Dear 

• 

brother,*’ cried she, “ why should you 

lose vour time in listened to m Y If 
* * 

you dou’t take heed, you will let the 
hour slip for taking the air ou horse¬ 
back, 1 ' 

Wiseby, on looking at his watch, 

ii 
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' agreed that he had tarried somewhat 
too long, and withdrew from*the com¬ 
pany/ The cruel lady was not without 
her motive in making her brother 
withdraw. An hour had already 
elapsed since he left the company: 
Lady Mary felt those strange forebod¬ 
ings and alarms which are frequently 
the forerunners of dismal accidents, 
and which we arc not accustomed to 
recollect, till the fatal stroke has actu¬ 
ally taken place. As for Lady Caro~ 
line,* sl<®tvas silent, appeared anxiously 
to tell the minutes and time of day, 
and was astonished to see no person 
make his appears nee, Victor said to 
Lady Mary in a low whisper, “ What 
a change has this dream produced in 
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your sister’s disposition ! she does not 
otter a syllable. I never saw her so 
silent and pensive before. Only ob¬ 
serve bow sedate and composed her 
spirits are.’* The amiable \ onng lady 
looked at him with a sad and wistful 
countenance. tr Your eves are. not 
quicksighted," said she. •' Do but 
observe the motion e.f her foot." la 
reality the foot of her eldest sister 
went pit-a-pat with such a rapid vi¬ 
bration, as indicated at once her in a* 
lice, her rage, and her apprehi^si< n 
of being disappointed in her expecta¬ 
tion. Iler hopes, however, were but 
too fatally accomplished. A post- 
chaise* entered the avenue of Wiseby 
Place, and baited before the door of 
ix3 
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the mansion. A,man, dressed in blacky 
alighted from the chaise, am} inquired 
for Count Victor de Leyris. Lady 
Mary, agitated with solicitude, and 
Lady Caroline, being influenced by far 
different motives, concurred in desir¬ 
ing the stranger to be ushered into the 
house. 

The state messenger, fir such he 
actually was, instantly drew his badge 
.of office out of his pocket, and ac¬ 
quainted Victor that he must hold 
himself in readiness to accompany him 
to Harwich, lie then read the osten¬ 
sible order for his expulsion from the 
realm, by which it appealed that he 
was liable to the penalty of. the Alien 
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Iiill. “ I shall follow you, sir," said 
the friend of \Viseby. " I am not 
even inclined to disobey the unjuft 
orders of any government.” The mes¬ 
senger went out to make preparation** 
for his departure. “ Now all my 
wishes are accomplished,” exclaimed 
Lady Caroline with an air of triumph. 
Cf Alas ! what an execrable villainy is 
this ! I plainly perceive that my ap¬ 
prehensions were not groundless," 
cried Lady Mary with an accent Qf 
despair. 

Her sister made no reply*, but stir- 

* 

vcyed her with, a glance of inedible 

I 

scorir **How, my lady," cried Vic¬ 
tor, in violent agitation, "areyou the 
. ji 4 
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author of this . infamous plot ? , I 

might hare saved you from this shame. 
If my banishment was the scope of 
your wishes, there was no occasion for 
tjiis vengeance.” 

" Do you cal) this my vengeance f 1 ’ 
furiously cried Lady Caroline. " Thus 
far you are only acquainted with my 
mode of punishment. You are ba¬ 
nished out of England : you are not 
r^ven allowed to take any thing along 
with you. You are cast naked upon 

4 

a foreign land, helpless, and without 
a friend. ■ A wretched victim to in¬ 
digence and contempt,, every door will 
be shut against you. . You will be 
suspected every 'where, without any 
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safeguard, save on )y your word of ho¬ 
nour, which nobody will believe* 
At these words, Lady Mary, over¬ 
whelmed with consternation, exclaim¬ 
ed, " Dear sister, for God's sake— 
* 

dear sister, wliat do you say ?'* " Bar¬ 
barous woman!’* ejaculated Victor 
with an indignant' tone. “ Suffer me 
to speak,” cried the passionate dame, 
with an imperious and commanding 
voice. Be not deluded with idle 
hopes that the friendship of my bro¬ 
ther will mitigate your sufferings, or 
that his riches will rescue you from 
the jaws of famine. It is no* longer 

a 

his hand,which can avert 'the misery 
and infamy.await you : it is my 
own; and in* despite of yourself, yon 
h.5 
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must be indebted for every thing to 
my generosity. Here, sir, .take this 
small dividend of what you so arro¬ 
gantly refused to share with me. With 
this you will find yourself in affluent 
circumstances in any country. I was 
desirous to punish you, and my wish 
is gratified. But this is the way in 
which an Englishwoman is accustom¬ 
ed to avenge her wrongs. This port¬ 
folio is ful^ of bank-notes, which are 
current every where. You may tra¬ 
vel where you pleasej England domi¬ 
neers in every quarter of the globe.” 

Victor scornfully thrust back the 
port-folio, and the httnd 'which ten¬ 
dered the present,- when'suddenly the 



THE BACHELOR. 


J55 ' 


messenger of state mpde his appear* 
ance again. His appearance, which 
was a signal for a fatal fa rowel, ex¬ 
torted from Lady Mary a scream of 
agony and of love. Hurried away by 
the violence of her feelings, she seized 
the hand of Victor, and rushed into 
his arms. " Suppress, I entreat you, 1 ' 
cried lie, sobbing, and clasping her in 
his arms, “ for God’s sake, suppress 
those tears, which only aggravate the 
horror of my destiny. My resolution 
will scarcely suffice to support it. 
Farewel, amiable lady,” cried J’e,— 
" Am I really an object of pity?” 

added he with a bitter smife. " I take 
* * 

your dfear. remfmbrknce along with 
me, and I dare flatter myself that I 
h 6 
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leave you mine. Farewel, my beloved 
mistress ! my adored Mary, farewel.” 

The young lady was hitherto un¬ 
willing to disengage herself from the 
arms of Victor, who, 011 his side, 

4 

lould not prevail upon himself to com¬ 
pel her to withdraw: but no sooner 
did she hear his last solemn farewel, 
than she eagerly recollected herself, 
and betraying evident symptoms of 
disorder both in her speech and looks, 
“ Pronounce that word farewel no 
more,” said she ; rf 1 will not hear it 
any longer.” No sooner had she ut¬ 
tered these words, than she darted out 
of the castle quick t as lightning, 
screaming aloud, ,f Where is my bro- 
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tlier, where is my brother ? For pity’s 
sa£e, dear friends, shew me which 

4 

• way my brother went. ” 

In the mean time Victor, who was 
straggling manfully against his own 
grief, was placed under the safeguard 
of the state messenger. Lady Caro* 
line remained alone, and appeared ab¬ 
solutely amazed, exclaiming, whilst 
she scornfully threw away the port¬ 
folio, which lie had left behind him, 
" I do not comprehend that fellow's 
meaning." 



158 


THE BACHELOR. 


CHAP. IX 

TIIE BROTHER AND SISTER. 

Victor, who had supported adver¬ 
sity with admirable constancy, as if it 
were a necessary ingredient in the 
composition of human nature, was less 
concerned about futurity and his own 
destiny, than distressed with the afflic¬ 
tion of Lady Mary and of Lord Wise- 
by, - Whilst the carriage hurried him 
away with velocity from Wiseby 
Place, the'young lady, who was no 
longer a timid wilman, hut a passionate 
mistress, sharing the destinies of her 
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gallant, flew on the wjngs of love and 
hope to meet her brother, and be¬ 
grudged every moment when she was 
compelled to halt and take breath, as 
so much precious time idly lost. . She 
had already walked a full hour before 
she discovered him. “ Brother,” 
cried she, “ he is gone. He has been 
forced from us.” She hesitated in her 
speech, and paused in order to take 
breath. “ Who, pray ?” " He him¬ 

self. I tell you Victor himself. A 
messenger of state.... Lady Caroline.. 
Come, 1 beseech you, come, dca( bro¬ 
ther, come, and arrest the triumph of 
villainy; revenge the insult offered to 
your friendship, the misery entailed 
upon my existence.... come quickly. 
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dear brother, I ( beseech you to come." 
Her utterance being choakcd with 
sobs. Lady Maty sunk motionless into 
the arms of Wiseby, whose visage was 
bedewed with tears. The latter sup¬ 
ported her in his arms, trembling with 
the most lively solicitude, and sent to 
a neighbouring cottage for some cold 
water, he besought her to pluck up 
her spirits, to recollect herself, and to 
reckon upon his aid. When she had 
recovered her senses, “ Explain your 
meaning,’* cried he. “ Victor....A 
messenger of state,... Lady Caroline.. 
..What were you going to say ?” 

Lord Wiseby vVas one of those cha¬ 
racters who carry a tincture of phlegm 
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only, on their outside. End who only 
become gradually susceptible of strong 
emotions. The obscure expressions 
of his sister did not instantly suffice to 
rouse him up to an equal pitch'of 
phrenzy and indignation. He was 
never enraged till he bad sufficient 
cause to be so. '* Let us hear what 
you have to say/’ cried he, in a tone 
of voice at once serious and friendly. 
“ What is the matter, dear child ? 
Speak calmly and deliberately, and 
believe me, there is scarcely any evil 
which has not a remedy/’ 

She then explained as clearly as she 
possibly could, although with visible 
uneasiness, the arrival of the messenger 
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of state, the warrant which he brought 
along with him, and the celerity with 
which the fatal arrest had been de¬ 
clared and executed, ller explanation 
was mingled with invectives against 
Lady Caroline, and she frequently 
paused in licr narration, in order to 
give her brother an affectionate em¬ 
brace, She reminded him of his affec¬ 
tion for Victor, and of the friend¬ 
ship which Victor bore towards him : 
in short, waving all secondary consi¬ 
derations at such a critical period, she 
ventured to make a confession of his 
love , 1 assigning this as a primary cause 
for the base revenge of her sister, be¬ 
ing anxious lest tViseby should not 
espouse the cause of Victor with sufii- 
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eient warmth, and being*likewise un¬ 
easy because her brother's feelings 
were not quite so keen as her own. 
In order to produce a thorough con* 
viction, and to demonstrate whose 
band had struck this blow, she deli¬ 
vered two letters from Victor, which 
Wiseby did not however judge proper 
to read at that critical moment; aod 
then she gave him an explanation how 
both of them happened to be found in 
licr possession. 

Notwithstanding the agitation visi¬ 
ble in the couutcnance of the* sister 
during this conversation, Wiseby un¬ 
derstood* lier perfectly well, the more 
so, as he had himself divined the whole 
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transaction lohg since. He did not 
even appear to notice that 'she had any 
personal concern in a cause which she 
pleaded with so much vehemence. 
His sole study was to appease her, and 
to condole with her on the subject of 
the disgrace which their common friend 
had suffered. With one glance he 
instantly divined both the evil and the 
remedy, and Baid calmly to his sister, 
“ AH we have now to do is to reach 
Harwich before him: and should he 
even arrive there a few hours before 
us, we must indeed be very unlucky; 
or it is great odds whether or not the 
packet is ready to take him on board, 
and to make the wide ocean a barrier 
betwixt us." 
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Mary, full of eagerness and impa- 
tience, inquired abruptly who the per¬ 
son was whom he should entrust with 
this special mission. " When 1 au 
desirous of haviDg my business per¬ 
formed with punctuality and accu¬ 
racy,” said he, tf I always do it my¬ 
self,” 

In that very instant there was not 
under the canopy of heaven a creature 
more thoroughly actuated with the 
overflowings of joy and gratitude 
than the sensible and good-natured 
Mary. Victor now possessed only an 

a 

inferior place in«her. Affections: true 
it is she loved .him, but her brother 
now appeared to her as an object 
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■worthy of adoration. Wiseby con¬ 
ducted her back to the mansion oil 
foot, lie took her under his arm, 
picking her steps for her as they went 
along; for he rightly judged, from 
the abundance of tears which she shed, 
as also from her whole external ap¬ 
pearance, that her thoughts and her 
eyes w ere wandering on the road to 
Harwich. " Dear sister," said Lord 
Wiseby to Lady Mary on their arrival, 
" give the requisite orders for my 
departure. Get my horse Lightning 
brought hither, ready saddled.* Sure 
I am, that if I am obliged to wait, it 
will not be your fault.” 

At that very moment they perceived 
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Lady Caroline advancing towards 
them. Lady Mary was seized with a 
tremor, looked wistfully at Wiseby, 
as if she would fain implore his aid 
once more; and ran to the Arabian 
stud. Ever since her sudden depar¬ 
ture her vindictive sister had very 
rightly guessed that she was gone to 
acquaint Lord Wiseby with the whole 
transaction, and to prefer an accusa¬ 
tion against her. She was abashed 
and confounded, like an assassin, who 

fears he has dealt too hard a blowT, 

* 

and looks with horror upon the very 
arm he has employed in perpetrating 
his criminal deed. She* betrayed the 
looks and gestures of a child who has 
just discharged a pistol The sight 
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of her brother overwhelmed her -with 
consternation; but that'presence of 
mind which is peculiar to woman ena¬ 
bled her to recover an unparalleled 
assurance and effrontery, which ap¬ 
peals astonishing to people who are 
unpractised in the wiles of female tac¬ 
tics. Such women present a front 
without any depth, one simple line, 
which looks as though it would bid 
defiance to an enemy; but when it 
homes to hard blows the line is pre¬ 
sently broken, and the general is put 
* 

to the. rout. It was therefore the 
* 

practice of Lady Caroline to march 
out and face, an enpmy, gather than 
act-upon the defensive, or await the 
shock of his assault. She opened her 
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mouth, in order 1th speak ; but liis 
lordship, regarded her with such a 
stern aspect as completely silenced 
her. 11c conducted her by the hand ; 
and after they were arrived at such a 
distance as not to be overheard by any 
one, lie addressed her as follow's : 

“ Caroline, you have been guilty of 
an atrocious or line: you have branded 
the English name with dishonour; you 
have stigmatised a whole nation in tll£ 
person of this single man. This you 
shall not do with impunity. 

“ I desire thatjou will Instantly give 
me all* the particulars of this vile plot, 
which vqii’haic so rashly concerted. 


VOL. II. 


1 



170 THE BACHELOR. 

Recollect that ypu arc not standing 
now before your brother, i l>ut in 
the presence of a peer of England, 
and that it is the honour of a whole 
country which you have injured. I 
command you to speak.” 

The intrepid and dignified tone of 
voice which accompanied these expres¬ 
sions instantly disarmed Lady Caroline 
of all her effrontery. Vanquished in 
the august presence of a superior 
whom she could not resist, she hesi¬ 
tated, 1 blushed, hither lips; nay, her 
vexation even extorted some tears from 
her, and at length she confessed to her 
brother the only circumstances' which 
were yet a mystery to him. i She dis- 
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closed all the stratagems site had cm* 
ployed, hi order to ruin Victor, and de¬ 
scribed even tlic very form of tire war¬ 
rant by which he had been taken away. 
After having extorted rather than 
acquired this information, lie acquaint¬ 
ed her with his design of absenting 
himself for a few days, and enjoined 
her to withdraw to London. 

“ Lady Alary will remain here 
alone/' added he : she lives witli 

her brother, but’you stand in the pre¬ 
sence of your judge.” 

He went instantly in sfiarch of Lady 
Mary, who brought Lightning with 

i 2 
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lier, and the jockey who was to ac¬ 
company Wiseby. 

The features of the latter were 
quickly unbent again, and he rc-as¬ 
sumed his accustomed good-nature 
and checrfuiness. 

“ You shall not be long solitary,” 
said he to his beloved sister, as he 
was mounting on horseback. “ I re- 
ciucst it as a favour of you, to make 
an excursion now and then on the 
road leading to Harwich.” 

* 

He withdrew with a celerity which 
was truly gratifying to Lady Mary, 
who followed him with her eyes, un¬ 
til he was quite out of sight. 
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CHAP. X. 

THE FLUX AND REFLUX. 

Lady Caroline entertained falec 
principles; but she was not deficient 
in honour or magnanimity. Her pride 
would never vouchsafe to make a pub- 
lie acknowledgment of her contrition, 
for this she would have regarded*as 
pusillanimity; whereas, far from con¬ 
cealing it from herself in private, aim 
censured herself very freely* so much 
so that the vniee of her own brother 
did hot accuse her in such a loud and 
unequivocal maimer as her own con* 
i 3 
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science. The mean subterfuge which 
she had employed in order to gratify 
her lust of revenge, now appeared 
odious to her, more especially since 
YViseby had exposed it in all its hi¬ 
deous deformity. She was now unde¬ 
ceived and enraged against herself, so 
that, conformably to the violence of 
her character, she was ready to adopt 
the most extravagant schemes, in order 
to re-establish herself in her own esti¬ 
mation. 

In this frame of mind, she happened 
to meet with her younger sister, who 
still indulged some fond hopes, al¬ 
though she was deeply-afflicted. In 
this first encounter, the former stopt 
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short, and the latter turned her head 
another way. Lady Caroline took 
Lady Mary by the baud; but the 
latter rejected her civility with indig¬ 
nation. ** Fo:bcar, sisler, for God's 
sake!—forbear!” said she—“ You are 
highly culpable.” 

,r Pray, don’t be so free with your 
censure,” rejoined Lady Caroline in a 
haughty tone. “ Do you imagine that 
it would be a bard task fur me to com¬ 
pel you to overlook the injury.1 have 
done you ?*’ 

*' The injury # you have done me, 
barbarous woman!” cried Lady Mary. 
“ Am I the only one concerned ? Bc- 
i 4 
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tfiink jour self. Do you not actually, 
know tlie person whom you have 
plunged into the gulf of misery P Is 
jny bosom the only one which you 
have afflicted with despondency? You 
have made our generous and worthy 
brother far more wretched than my¬ 
self." 

"My brother, do you say?” re¬ 
turned Lady Caroline, with a scornful 
aqd ambiguous look. “ Is it possible 

that a man of his fortitude, of his wis- 
* 

dom, should not be beyond the reach 
of my malevolence ? I never yet 
conceived myself possessed of such 
power.” 

4 Such incorrigible obstinacy and in* 
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• . .,ui «bo>. i!*e 

k-^el (*i . 1 . . i< temper. Their, 

long familiarity inspired her with re¬ 
solution enough to address her sister, 
in the uiost impassioned tone, to the 
following cflect: 

" Thou monster of malice and in¬ 
gratitude ! dost thou not perceive that, 
by banishing the innocent and tin for¬ 
tunate Count Victor from England, 
thou hast for ever annulled our hojfcs 
of ever beholding his sister amongst 

us ? Know then that Madame d’Aze- 

* 

mar has long been the darling object 

of the fond wishes, of the thoughts 
* * 

and sorrows of our brother. 
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<f Thai cannot be true/’ cried Lady 
Caroline, with an affectation of sur¬ 
prize. 

Hereupon Lady Mary, overruled by 
tlie conviction of her own breast, ac¬ 
quainted her sister with all the infor¬ 
mation she had derived partly from the 
circumstance of the open blinds, and 
partly from the hints which had occa¬ 
sionally fallen from h'er brother ; de¬ 
monstrating, from circumstantial evi¬ 
dence, the uniform and ardent affec¬ 
tion o r Wiseby for Ad/ana, and not 

forgetting to employ every argument 
# 

which might aggravate the remorse of 
Lady Caroline for the crime she had 
committed. 
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Lady Caroline listened to lier with 
•profound attention., without making 
any reply- 

Being disheartened, when she dis¬ 
covered no symptoms of contrition in 
the countenance of her sister. Lady 
Mary had recourse to ilic last expedi¬ 
ent usually resorted to by souls en¬ 
dued with sensibility when all other 
resources fail—she burst into tears, 
and withdrew. 

When any particular idea took pos¬ 
session of the mind of Lady Caroline, 

* 

it engrossed her attention so entirely, 
that she wojild often be solitary even 
in the midst of society; aud her fancy 

i 6 
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■■ would transport lier to a solitude, 
©n the present occasion, therefore,' 
she was not aware of the abrupt de¬ 
parture of her afflicted sister. Any 
other woman would have sympathised 
with the sensibility of this gentle lady, 
would have wept along with her, 
would have evinced candour and sin¬ 
cerity, in order to avoid tlie suspicion 
of obduracy, and would have commu¬ 
nicated the generous purposes which 
agitated her breast. But nature had 
denied her that delicacy of sentiment, 
that gentle fire of sensibility, which, 
among the generality of w omen, sheds 
at intervals a mild lustre, makes us in¬ 
dulgent towards their 1 imperfections, 
and ready to bury all their faults in 
oblivion. 
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With a minti wholly w . h 

* 

the j : ans m hit'll she had just concerted/ 
which her fi'ncy treasured up, and in 
idea had already rxeruted, she walked 
hastily to and fro, uttered some uncon¬ 
nected monosvllabhs, with such vio- 
■*/ 

lent agitation, that her body appeared 
to labour as much as her mind. 
” Well then,” cried she, “ be it so ! 
If I have been guilty of a fault, pray 
do the male sex never commit any? 
They are guilty of the most outrageous 
insults upon our delicacy. Do they 
know how to display their magnani¬ 
mity by a generous reparation ? 

“My brother lift ventured to em¬ 
ploy threats, and pretends that he will 
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make me repent of having avenged 
my own personal wrongs. 1 will he 
beforehand wilh him, and will compel 
him to blush for his own want of dis¬ 
cernment, in being unable to divine all 
that I am capable of doing/' 

Lord W iseby had already acquainted 
her that, he would speedily return. 
The pressure of the moment,, therefore, 
urged her to take an abrupt leave of 
her sister, without disclosing, how¬ 
ever, the plans she had concerted; and 
she set off from Wiseby Place, che¬ 
rishing the same hostility as formerly 
towards her associates, but presuming 
that she was fairly‘entitled to entertain 
a better opinion of herself. 
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CHAP. XI. 

A RETURN AND A DEPARTURE. 

Reader, you may possibly have 
seen Sieibell se;ik*d before a piano 
forte, gliding 1 with a swift and dex¬ 
terous hand from the octaves of the 

treble to the octaves < ♦' the bass, and 

• 

regaling your ears with an uninterrupt¬ 
ed stream of harmony: you may’pos¬ 
sibly have seen that renowned, bird of 
passage, so celebrated in oriental tales, 

* i * 

hurrying bothrthe reader and the hero 
of the story a hundred leagues forward 
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ill li t- twin The 

‘■vcrnei'.y of ' his* , is s>li L L i- 
toiiE (o preserve the nui'i; j s time f<nd 

place, does not furnish hini v. iJi such 
subsidiary aids. We must therefore 
even content ourselves to learn some¬ 
what later, what occurred duringthcse 
four days, I will not say at Harwich, 
but at a town somewhat nearer ; at Col¬ 
chester and also London. Let us sup¬ 
pose this time already ebpscu: let |us 
suppose Lord Wiseby and M. de 
Leyris on horseback, g-illoping back 
full speed to Wiseby Place, and that 
they are now arrived within one league 
of. the mansion. Would to God that 
it were in my pftwer to convey this 
intelligence to the sweet and amiable 
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Lad;y Mary, to wliom* these four days , 
appeared 'like four ages, and who is 
not aware that the period of her suf-' 
ferings is so near at hand. What was 
she doing, think you, in the drawing¬ 
room of VViscby Place, when she was 
not petitioning heaven for the safety of 
her brother ? What else could she do 
than think of Victor ? for every object 
reminded her of him. This, for ex¬ 
ample, was the spot where she took 
her last fa re w cl j here she would tarry,* 
and cherish hopes and fears. Where¬ 
soever she turned her regard^ she 

beheld landscapes of which they liad 

• * 

made drawings together, with their 
names inscribed underneath; or per* 
haps she descried nosegays which lie 
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had taught her to paint. In another 
corner was a pretty portrait* which had 
alluded them to approach each other, 
and which they were accustomed to 
contemplate in sweet communion. 

Thus the drawing-room at Wiseby 
Place was the centre of all her fond 
desires; she found herself surrounded 
with the dear memorials of Victor, 
which made her approximate in idea to 
his person. Suddenly her ears were 
saluted with a joyful sound; Lady 
Mary beheld his person and heard his 
voi<;e. ' Who this gentleman was, the 

r 

reader will susclynot enquire. * She 

screamed aloud, and rushed into the 

* 

arms of her brother. Had she only 
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hearkened to the suggestions of her 
gratitude, »she would have fallen pros¬ 
trate at his feet. But the interview 
of the Count de Lcyris was a subject 
of greater difficulty, and our two 
lovers would have been greatly, em¬ 
barrassed, had not Wiscby very oppor¬ 
tunely relieved them from their awk¬ 
ward situation, 

“ Come, dear sister," said he to 
Mary, pointing to her happy Victor,' 
“ two friends, well met, ought to 
embrace each other." He was irtiwil¬ 
ling, however, to prolong this affect- 

* 

ing scene, being apprehensive that it 

9 

might stagger Ills principles and re¬ 
ceived maxims. He hastened there- 
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fore to put a r stop to the dialogue 
going forwaid between Victor and 
Lady Mary, calling aloudj " Pish ! 
pish ! Talk no more about our de¬ 
parture, let us converse about our re¬ 
turn. Let us imagine that we are but 
just awoke from an unpleasant dream, 
and that it is already morning. Your 
impatience, dear sister/ admonishes me 
that I have forget to acquaint you 
with the means by which I was en¬ 
abled to restore Victor to our friend¬ 
ship. He will surely excuse me for 
repeating circumstances in his presence 
with which he is already acquainted. 

" He had been some hours at the 
Antelope Tavern, at Colchester, when 
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I arrived. He did riot appear sur¬ 
prized at*iny appearance, because it 
was nothing more than he expected. 

I requested Mr. Robinson, the messen* 
ger, to defer the exoculUm of his 
warrant, and I offered him my security, 
which lie accepted. I V>s 4 encd to 
London, and alighted the Duke of 
P+. + m 's, to whom l was immediately ad- 
milled. Entering immediately upon the 
subject, I told him that the Count dc 
Leyris, who, in consequence of ground¬ 
less calumnies, had been ordered, out 

of the kingdom under the operation of 

* 

the al ion-act, was my particular friend. 

I confessed that Kavifi<r oveftaken hftn 

• * 

at Colchester, I had ventured upon my 

w 

own personal responsibility to procure 
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a postponement of his deportation; 
and I requested of the minister to 
countermand an order which had been 
obtained from him by imposture. 

“ The duke told me frankly, that the 
charges brought against Victor were 
so strong, that he would refuse to any 
one but myself his compliance with 
such a request ; that however he would 
believe me upon my word. He wrote 
with his own hand a counter-order, of 
which, in order to complete my satis¬ 
faction, lie permitted me to be the 
hearer. I confess that something of 
vanity mingled itself with the gratifica¬ 
tion 1 experienced on this occasion. 1 
could not refrain from being flattered 
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with the kind of deference which had 
* 

been shewn me, that a single word, a 
single step on iny part, bad been spffi- 
cicntto restore the repose, and to vindi¬ 
cate the innocence and honour of my 
fricad. I lo\ve\ er (added Lord Wiseby, 
in a less serious tone), if 1 forgot some 
of the details, you will very soon have 
an opportunity of reading them iu 
print. The daily papers will take 
care to inform the public how I con¬ 
ducted myself on the occasion, and will 
omit no cirrtimstanco cither true^or 
probable. Only out of delicacy *and 
for fear of an action of damages, they 
will print only the fi^t and the last* 
letter of'our namtfs, with precisely as 
many dots between them as there are 
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intermediate letters in them ; so that 
that will be no impediment to their 
being pronounced at full length it. the 
coffee-houses. In Englaud nothing is 
kept a secret from the public." 

Scarcely had the earl finished his 

recital, when Lady Mar .;i\ a letter 

from her bosom, and presciUed it to him 

with a timid air. Astonished at first 

at her apparent embarrassment, he soon 

discovered its cause, when be recognised 

the hand-writing of Lady Caroline. 

This letter had been brought from 

London in the morning'. Wise by read 

it with evident marks of uneasiness : 

♦ 

“ What ahead !" exclaimed he, after 
some time; “ hear what your sister 
writes inc. J * 
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“ I am in the wion^, my brother... 
There are not many women who would 
ma^c such a confession ; but as Lord 
W is/by d ors \t<'t resemldethc generali¬ 
ty of brothers, neither ought his sister 
to rrsrn ble ilie ^eiiemlity of sisters. 
You have rrpuisvd the mischief I have 
d'u;c: I liiiow it; and in the space of 
two h-uns I shall he no longer in Lon¬ 
don. Do not eodea\our to discover 
what road I lake, nor to what country 
iny determination carries me. It is I 
i ■ 1 -iit know it, and that ought 
to km w it, YJl not scc*rae 
in ijnt-1 I shallow to .compel 
ytu to admit, (oa{ in L^ftcvirig one 
unwt rlljy ^of yqur esteem you have 

VOL. II* JL 
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little known aq t d wrongly judged your 
1 sister, 

Caroline Milford. 

" Another piece of extravagance!’* 
exclaimed Wiseby when he had finished 
reading this letter. " Where can she 
have been, Mary ? The world ought to 
be large; your poor sister .may change 
her place, but her head will never be 
changed." His natural benevolence, 
however, would not suffer him to think 
without uneasiness of the determina¬ 
tion which LadntfCaroline announced 
In vain he endeavoured to fathom her 
motive for this sudden departure: 
Lady Mary could fqjkish him. with no 
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light respecting it. She herself was 
bewildered in conjectures which point¬ 
ed to no fixed idea. Nothing was 
certain but the disappearance of this 
lady., the most inconsistent, the most 
eccentric of her sex; but whether 
she was gone to Scotland, whether she 
still remained in England, or whether 
she had passed over into the continent, 
it was impossible to-tell. With a cha¬ 
racter Ilk* hers, her letter afforded 
much mmh k r fur conjecture, but nony 
from * Inch any certain inference could 
be drawn. 
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CHAP. XI. 

ALTERNATIVE. 

Lord Wisebyhad remarked, without 
letting it be perceived, how much Lady 
Caroline’s letter had affected Victor; 
and lie recollected with uneasiness 
wbat his friend had said to him on the 
road from Colchester to Wiseby Place. 
,Even in the effusion of his gratitude, 
Victor had proved to him that his 
delicacy was equal to his sensibility, 
earnestly requesting bis consent to 
his departure. ^ *A positive refusal had 
cn the earl's answer: the, generous- 



THE feACHELOft. 197* 

minded Frenchman bad insisted upon 
his pointy asserting that his departure 
was a necessary consequence o.f his 
gratitude, an obligation which honour 
imposed upon him. Pushed to an ex¬ 
tremity) Lord Wiseby had concluded, 
by begging him to postpone this dis¬ 
cussion till their arrival at Wiseby 
Place, and had changed the conversa¬ 
tion, 

He now found himself in a cruel 
state of perplexity. Victor and Lady 
Mary loved each other; of that he 
could not doubt; and he now Saw bird-, 
self placed between tyeir love and .bis 
established system—that opinion so* 
rooted in his mind, his avowed aver¬ 
ts 
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sion to matrimony. Towards which 

t 

side should he incline ? His principle 
could not yield. It did not even'enter 
his ideas to subject it to examination. 
After a certain per iod,a principle main¬ 
tains itself without other aid: the 
pyramids of Egypt, which defy the 
lapse of ages, have no foundations. But 
he did not feel in himself the courage 
to sacrifice to it that tender interest 
which made him sympathize with the 

weakness of his sister and of bis friend, 
• 

with their unfortunate wish to unite 
their destiuics. In the first place, 
how could he resolve to wound the 
*heart of Lady Mary by the most cut¬ 
ting of refusals ? ‘and fiow could he 
foresee without poignant regret, the 
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natural consequence jof this refusal 
the inevitable departure of Victor, of 
him whom be equall y loved and esteem¬ 
ed, of the brother of Adriana ?—It 
was not that Wiseby actually thought 
it a mark of insanity to loveonly 
marriage he could not tolerate, because 
he was habituated to believe it to be 
the signing of the doom of the parties 
to misery; but having compared in .his 
wisdom, or rather in bis affection, the 
evil, certain iu his own idea, with tin* 
no less certain misery into which his 
rigour would plunge two lovers so 
infatuated with each other, he. after 
long deliberation, acknowledged that 
he did.not possfegs the right of choosing 
for them, and resolved to reconcile, as 
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fdr as it could be done, an adherence to 
•his own opinion with the interests df 
their passion. 

The day after his return, he sent to 
request Lady Mary to attend him in 
his library. A request from her ex¬ 
cellent brother was to her an order 
which she would have quitted every 
thing to obey, She hastened to him; 
the earl took her by the hand, made 
her sit down, carefully fastened the 
door, and after having satisfied himself 
that he could be heard by no one but 
his sister, he said to her, with mildness, 
hut at the same time with solemnity, 
and without any pteamblje— 
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“ You love Victor; I* do not ask 
whether .Victor love* you.” 

At this opening, the bashful Mary, 
whom an urgent danger had caused to 
depart only for a moment from her 
accustomed reserve, seemed quite dis¬ 
concerted. 

" 1 did not imagine, my dear sister,*’ 
resumed Wiseby, on observing her 
agii.umn, “ that I was telling you any 
thii.^ you did not know before; it 
would seem however that 1 have been 
imparting to you the most unexpected 
piece of information ” 

These .wdrds were pronounced with 

•x 5 
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such a tone of pleasantry and gaiety, 
ihat Lady Mary raised her eyes. She 
answered with a smile, and a lively 
• flush animated her beautiful features. 

“ Suppose then,” continued the earl, 
“ that 4he Comte de Leyris should 
happen to love you, that you should 
come to perceive it, and that by a 
series of attentions on the one side, 
and the goodness of your heart on the 
other, you should pardon him —so far 
even as to repay him with a return of 
affection—if this misfortune should 
happen, my dear Mary, what would 
you do ?*' 


r j 


t r I Would ask advice of mv brother 
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answered the amiable,young lady; “ he 
would never wish for any thing hut 
iny happiness and repose." 

“ If you should ask my advice, and 
Victor loved you, I would advise you 
to love him ; but it would be necessary 
to be very sure that Victor loved you ; 
and next to you tio person can judge 
better of that matter than myself.” 

Lady Mary could not refrain from 
laii^iimg. " Very well, brother!” 
said she; 11 I ask your advice.” 

The earl remained 'silent for a 
moment, and.then said: “ Here we 
are then,; this danger I have dreaded 
k 6 
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these two months past. My dear sister, 
Victor is wise, honourable, and delicate; 
ad amiable disposition, good education, 
and the natural wit of his nation, are 
the least of his excellencies.” 

It is easy to conceive what pleasure 
this encomium gave to Lady Mary 
Wisebv added, with affectionate sensi¬ 
bility: “ Victor is thirty-four years 
of age; you are nineteen. That mutual 
friendship which has so long united 
him and me, stands you -in the stead of 
experience, and abridges to you all 
those proofs, still so precarious, which 
are otherwise necessary lo enable l\«o 
lovers to know each other. The at¬ 
tachment, the confidence, of a noble and 
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iggenuous hearty of a pure and tender 
souf> cannot be better placed tban upon 
him; my worthy friend would bo the 
man whom I should wish for the hus¬ 
band of my beloved sister.——” 

What then must have been the state 
of Lady Mary, what her sufferings 
and her fears, when she heard her bro¬ 
ther conclude thus : “ I do not wish 

to afflict you, my dearest Wary, but I 
sh» 11 never give nty cordial consent ta 
your marriage.” 

At these words. Lady Mdry, con- 
founded, overwhelmed with so/ruw 
whichlsbe bad ubt the power to e a press, 
covered hef faoe with her: hands, and 
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t bnrst into tears. She mistook the in¬ 
tention of her brother, who no doubt 
was an eccentric character, but one of 
great sensibility and generosity, who 
did not wish to afflict her, and whose 
design it by no means was to present 
her with a pleasing illusion, in order 
ag - 'it to destroy it with a si. gle word, 
Sui h a conduct w ould have been alto¬ 
gether u.iworlhy of him. Rut his 
prijudices against that kind of union 
which his sister was desirous of con¬ 
tra i;.ig preset ibed to Kim an oblique 
mo..c vif proceeding.' The good earl 
wished for nothing more than to re- 
cem <lc the happiaes» of liis beloved 
sister with his own peculiar ‘ideas* 
which led him to adopt an alternative 
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lie bad at length discovered as the 
result of Jiis serious deliberations. 

Writers on the theory of the human 

mind say, that in the brain of a wise 

man, folly is separated from 'reason. 

* 

only by a very thin partition. Iirthe 
understanding, eccentricity is separated 
from absurdity only by a slight shade 
of difference. Lord Wiseby was too 
sensible not to have some suspicion 
that this was the case; and it was thi% 
judicious instinct that had prevented 
hiut from expressing the wholes series 
of his thoughts. Unwilling to prolong 
the alarms of his sorrowful sister, be 
hastened to conclude: 
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“ IvTy dear girl,” said he, while an 
air ofgnktv ill concealed hia involun^ 
tary embarrassment, “ what I owe to 
my principles has not made me forget 
what is required of me by my character 
of a brother, by my friendship for you, 
and by your right to my support. 1 * 

Here Lady Mary raised her head, 
which had drooped upon her bosom, 
moistened with tears, and heaving with 
jughs. She fixed her eyes upon those 

of her brother. He embraced her 

*■ 

tender 1 y, and with the most consolatory, 
friendly/and persuasive tone of voice, 
ppoceeded^Kus: 


' Let us,” my dear sister, “ reconcile 



TBS BACHELOR. 


209 


the law prescribed to me by my princi¬ 
ples with the wish of your heart. You 
wish to marry; you wish it: very well! 
then let my friend. Count Victor, elope 
with you, without my being supposed 
to know any thing of the matter." 

At these words. Lady Mary hardly 
knew whether she was dreaming or 
not, whether her brother was mocking 
her, whether she ought to laugh, or to 
cry at being made a jest of. Lord 
Wiseby however did not give her time 
to meditate long upon the varioys and 
opposite sensations that were all at 
once excited in by breast, tiiit proceedi 
ed to ■explain''to her his singuli 
pedient, bis extraordinary plan, in shojF 
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what he called ran alternative that 
would reconcile ever}' tiling. 

He told her, that, not wishing to 

appear in the business, he would not 

lend her his carriage, but would take 

care to tune one procured for her ; (hat 

Victor, at a certain hour and place, 

should wait for her ; that he himself 

would conduct her to a small distance 

from the place of rendezvous, in order 

to satisfy himself of her safety; that 

M. de Leyris and she should then 

proceed to the borders of Scotland ; 

that from thence they should send to 

ask his consent to their marriage, which 
* * 

be would no longer be able towith- 
hold, and for which they should not 
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haye long to wait. At this moment, 
the amiable Lady Mary east a tender 
look at her brother, expressive at.ouc.e 
of uneasiness, gratitude, and a sort of 
compassion for the weakness of this 
good and amiable brother, uliomadc 
himself ridiculous for fear of appearing 
so. She was sensible that he could not 
concede so much without having had 
a hard struggle with himself; and for 
fear of disobliging him, she agreed, as 
far as regarded herself, to all the con-, 
ditions he thought fit to prescribe. 
The earl reserved to himself the frater¬ 
nal task of procuring Victor's assent to 
his conciliatory expedient*: he resl<yl 

p 

all his ideas upon grounds sufficiently 
plausible .to* leave him no doubt that 
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they must conviilce others when on<!e 
he was convinced of them himself. 
LadyMarywas very far from being 
of his opinion. They therefore sepa¬ 
rated ; the one half satisfied, undecided 

in her wishes and hopes; the other 

* 

delighted at having found means so 
ingeniously to reconcile with each other 
his affection for his lister and his friend, 
his respect for the public opinion and 
his immutable principles, bj means of 
Jsis alternative. 
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CHAP, XII, 

THE PLANE TREE. 

Lord Wiscby was walking in his- 
park with his sister and hi* friend: 
rf There/' said h\, stoppi ; ; t'-fore a 
magnificent plane tree* fC ih re is i\ tree 
which my uncle, from whom I inherit 
this estate, had i:lanto-,: * t the day that 
I was boi^/' Vi * ^ iM.'iirdi^tcly* 
approached* madrasign tU *■■ | r 
not to be Ml '>>ud, and u*,.:g: a*k;;ifc, 

he cut some character ; u the sit noth 

* 

bark of the tree.* A lit r some m’rMtcs, 
be had finished Ills work. 



214 


THE BACHELOR. 


,f Tliis tree,” said ho to Wiseby, 
•* 

has hitherto served only as a memorial 
of your birth: 1 intend that it shall 
in future serve also to record my grati¬ 
tude and our friendship;” 

The carl advanced and read these 
words: 

IS<h May, 1781. On this day the 
Count do Leyris and. Lord Milford 
swoie friendship to each el her at 
Vciiifo At some distance beneath 
\va» written: 


10th Mrrch, 1794. On this day 
the i<• d :rK>.ds met aga^n in London.— 
And still lower down : 
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12tli June. Tlie day on which 
Wiseby brought Victor back from' 
Colchester.—The earl, deeply ailedjd, 
pressed the. baud of Lady Mary’s ln\ er * 
and looking at them both with tender 
affectinn, he in his turn took up the 
knife, and wrote : 

Count Ildarde Leyris married Lady 
Alary Alilford the . 

t 

Victor, transported, threw himself 
into the arms of YViseby. Lad}' Mary 
remained mute with pleasure; *but 
this pleasure was not without alloy. 

She too well foresaw the effect of the 

* * • 

explanation tha4_ would follow, tier 

.brother continued gravely: " One 
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moment, my friend—I have not marked 
the day. You know me; I am consftt- 
t':ut; X know what I owe to myself 
and to others. Yon will not be sur¬ 
prised that I aflix to my consent one 
single condition; but I must have you 
know that it is peremptory/’ 

He pronounced this last word w ith 
an emphasis that greatly struck Victor, 
The earl, in order that he might not 
leave him in a painful si.de of suspense, 
repeated to him what he h,-.d said to 
Lady Mary; in short, he p/op^sed to 
him his alternatuc, giving to hii 
opinion all^the most plausible supports 
that it wa« po^silfte to i/nagMir. St uck 
with &ui prise at the view of the t^lra- 
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T^aganccs to which th6 human mind 
subject, even in persons of the soundest 
judgment M. de Leyris at that moment 
imagined he beheld a wall of brass 
arise out of the earth to separate him 
for ever from his adored mistress, 
a word. Lord Wiseby had placed before 
his eyes the alluring image of bliss : by 
a word, he caused it to disappear : but 
the voice of honour rendered Victor 
insensible to all the allurements of 
passion. It was in vain to propose to 
him to take upon himself the mer£ ap¬ 
pearance of blame. It was in vain 
that he might suppose that the truth 
would soon come ip light, tbq£ he 
would*soon be Aculpated: it was too 
otnuch foa Mm to see lm reputation 
▼ol. si. 
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tarnished for a single moment, liis 
delicacy and honour suspected: the 
affection of Lady Mary, the tacit and 
secret concurrence of her brother, did 
not satisfy the generous scrupulosity of 
his mind. W hat ever value he might 
attach to the happiness of becoming 
the husband of the lady whom he loved 
to idolatry, lie fliose rather to renounce 
her than to set out with disgracing him¬ 
self, and disgracing lie r with him. lie 
therefore did not hesitate, hut expressed 
his refusal, in terms not less frank and 
honourable than solemn and positive. 

T I 

.Under such circumstances, Lady 
Mary had no opportunity of offering 
an advice; and had she been compelled 
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to do it, she would have found herself 
under a great embarrassment. Though 
bind and indulgent,she certainly ccaiia 
not think it a triile to suffer herself to 
be eloped with: but here she had 
nothing to lose in the esteem of her 
brother, which she valued above every 
tiring; and the more Vidor shewed 
himself worthy of ulhttcr tenderness, 
lire nr:.re she fell that to be united 'to 
him would be to her the- summit of 
felicity. She was therefore silent 
listened, and invoked heaven, who re¬ 
mained deaf to her prayers. 

Whether Lord W iseby was coy- 
vinced* by Victor’s aigunn-rits, or 
whether he i>udi r ed that fresh inf real ick 



THU BiCHELOH. 


z:o 

pa hit part would not meet with any 
better success, he made no further 
attempt to subdue his obstinacy. 

The ear), M. de Leyris, and Lady 
Mary, walked back in pensive mood 
to the house, ill three with the deter¬ 
mination to remain true, Wisehy to his 
system, Victor to his honour, and 
Lady Mary to her love. 


END OF VOL. It. 
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THF.'^ K.NK’jriAN BLIND. 

ThL asylum ^fhioli friendship af¬ 
forded (o Victor de Lcyris, as the 

4 

quiet port to tilts shipwrecked mari¬ 
ner: there he forgot the tremendous 
storm which had indeed wrefcked his 
Hopes unjjl fotfync!* Wiscby so-m&ch 
enjoyed his company, that a stranger 
would.have thought all the obligation 

VOL. Jl. £ 
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was on his side. Lady Caroline* with 1 

all her faults'and absurdities* e? - 
* f ; ‘ 

pressed great kindness towards her 
brother's friend; and even had site 
refused to smile on him, which Ly the 
bye she did with less grace than most 
women* what rigour of her's would 
he not *have thought amply recom¬ 
pensed by the pleasure of associating 
with Lady Mary, whose looks alone 
filled the imagination with dreams of 
happiness, 

A new incident which now occurred 
tended to bring them still nearer toge¬ 
ther by making ^le^partyers in a 
secret of the earl's. s Wiseby having 
requested his friend to paint a por- 
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had not Lady Caroline promoted con¬ 
versation. Lady Mary was so sibsent 
Shat Victor feared her brother would 
remark it, and was obliged to recal 

her attention several times. YVisebv 

• *■ * 

went ottt early with his eldest sister, 

leaving the painter to proceed with 

his delightful task. Being again left 

* 

a’ottc with Lady Mary, thry were 
# 

equally anxious to speak of the extra¬ 
ordinary circumstance they had wit¬ 
nessed so unexpectedly. Delicacy 
withheld Victor, and timidity re¬ 
strained liudy Marv however, she 

tirst broke silence, gud lliey eagerly 

* „ 

expressed their ^si<>iii«lnnent and va¬ 
rious stippf &lit>n.s concerning theyoung 
iadv s<> curetoM\ concealed. The* 
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fir&t imagined she was some distressed 
person who had fonic to implore hi. 
iord'drip foe protection ?Ld relief, 

"VViseby was so good, so generous! 

* 

Hut no, that could not be. They 
knew that for sew era! years the entrance 
of this apartment bad been forbidden 
to all by llic master of tlic mansion; 

that during any absence of the earl’s, 

* 

this ehamber was compleatly closed, 
and when he was at WIscby Place lie 
regularly passed an hour every morn¬ 
ing in it, though nothing had ever 

transpired to afford any idea of liis 
* 

motive for so tlping—“ Not but that 

a 

1 have been at sonuj pains to unravel 
the mystery/' said,Lady jVt"ry, laugh¬ 
ing, “ for neVer was anybf Bluebeard’s 
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wives more curious than I have been 
“on this subject; bat my brotht* does 
L not put'any* constraint'on us; why 
then should we annoy him. It is nei¬ 
ther just nor generous.” 

She then began again to speak of 
the young female, and lamented that 
she could not approach her, observing, 
" If she is unhappy, she might relate 
her sorrows ; and Ibis would be some 
relief at least.” In short, Victor and 
Lady Mary bewildered themselves 
with their various conjectures. This 
mysterious chambers was to them as 
perplexing as labyrinth of Crete. 

During thS rest of the day, they cast 
‘ b 4 
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more than one inquisitive look on Lord 
Wiseby: but the calm, unembarrassed 
tranquillity *of his couhtentlnce and 
manner proved that there was at least 
nothing; new in liis situation, and made 
it still more di ill cult for observers to 
form any probable idea which could 
explain this strange affair. The next 
day dispelled a portion of the mystery 

Ai 

in which it was enveloped. 

Lady Mary had accompanied her 
brother and sister lo the Arabian fa¬ 
bric, where they mounted their horses 

I 

to take a ride. ' $he declined joining 
them, on the plea of giving the count 
another sifting for* her jf&’fjure'.' She 
was lightly tripping towdrdsthe house. 
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when, on passing the windows of the 
chamber, the object of so many ^sup¬ 
positions, the wind suddenly blew open 
one of the Venetian blinds, which hud 
been ill dosed On the,inside, and on 
whidi her eye happened to be then 
fixed. 


It has already been cbse;wed, that 
this apartment was on the ground* 
floor ; but being elevated over the 


servants' offices, the windows were 
about six feet from the gravel walk, 
where Lady Mary stood, measuring 
the height with an anxious eye, “ Dear 
me, I am not tall enough/' she whis¬ 
pered to hers^T ’She hesitated a mo- 
• ^ # 

ment/but curiosity was stronger than 

b 5 
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prudence. 'After looking round, to 
see that no one observed her, she drew 
a garden chair, and stood on it. At 
first she only suffered her straw hat to 
appear above the bottom of the win¬ 
dow-then her lovely forehead—then 
her sparkling blue eyes, and saw the 
lady whom she had caught a glimpse 
of on th£ preceding day. Her attitude 
was different, but. the dress and ap¬ 
pearance exactly the same. 


Lady Mary was glad that the noise 
she had made in getting on the chair 
bad 1 not attracted the stranger’s atten¬ 
tion. She raised herself by little and 
little, emboldened 1 on Jhc one hand, 

r p L Hr 

and vexed on the othqr, when she per- 
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ceived that neither the motion of the* 
, blinds, blown about by the wigd, nor 
the prQiencf of a person at the win¬ 
dow, could draw the unfortunate Jady 
from the profound 'reverie in which 
slie seemed to be plunged. 

Lady Mary, after examining for 
some minutes every thing that was to 
be seen,* replaced the blinds, jumped 
from the chair, and returned to the 
house. 



